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CHAPTER I. 

THE SECRET CARE. 

Trnst God, wlwte'er betide, trust Him, 
Should storm or biting wind assail, 

Lean on the everlasting arm, 
That arm divine will never fail. 

HE sun was just sinking behind the 
picturesque chain of the Ardennes 
mountains^ shedding a rich crim- 
son hue over their varied forms^ as 
a man a little past the prime of life walked 
slowly down the steep hill that led to the little 
village of Coo^ one of the most lovely spots in 
Belgium. He looked tired^ and leaned heavily 
on his staff, while he carried his hat in his 
other hand, leaving his white locks exposed to 
the evening breeze. As he turned the corner 
of the road, a pretty cottage became visible, at 
the door of which stood a maiden of about 
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fourteeDy who sprang forward directly she 
caught sight of the approaching figure, and 
running up to him, took hold of his hand, and 
looked lovingly in his face with a pair of deep 
blue eyes, which danced and sparkled with 
pleasure as she exclaimed, " Dear father, how 
long you have been gone ; I thought you were 
never coming home again ; but,'^ she added, 
'* you look sadly weary, I am afraid you have 
had a long tiring day ; you must rest now, and 
have some supper, and then I hope you will 
feel better/' 

Her father kissed her fondly, and they walked 
slowly together to the cottage ; as they entered 
it, he stumbled over the do'or-step : *' See, how 
tired you are, my father,'^ said his little girl 
sorrowfully ; he sighed deeply, but turned upon 
her a tepder smile as he saw how much she 
had studied bis comfort during his absence. 

The house was fragrant with the perfume of 
newly-roasted coffee, in a state to be admired 
by the moat fastidious palate, of whatever na- 
tion its owner might be ; also there was a slight 
•cent of the most delicate bouillon, which the 
pretty Marie began that moment to pour into 
a tureen, the smoking soup was full of the 
white tubes of macaroni, ^which looked very 
inviting to a hungry man ; on the table stood 
a glass saucer of honey, bright and yellow aa 
umber; this was flanked with conserves of 
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plams and pears, in that transparent state of 
perfection which can only be attained by clever 
French hands, flowers surrounded each dish, 
and an elegantly arranged bouquet stood in 
the centre of the viands. 

Louis Delacre, for that was the tired tra- 
veller's name, sat in his elbow chair, and placed 
his hand upon the ripples of his fair daughter's 
golden hair, and as she removed his dusty 
shoes, and placed on his feet the cool easy 
slippers, he felt what a treasure of affection 
glowed within her breast, and formed the spring 
of all her actions, and he thought that though 
sorrows and cares might be in store for him, 
yet he could not be miserable, so long as such 
a blessing was spared to him. When the repast 
was ended, and Marie could not tempt her 
father any longer with her excellent coffee and 
cakes, they adjourned to the garden and rested 
on a seat under a lime tree, which commanded 
a view of the lovely cascade in the distance, 
foaming and roaring down the rock from a 
height of forty feet, and then calming into a 
placid expanse of water, flowing gently on, 
fertilising the land, and doing good quietly and 
noiselessly — >like a happy blessed old age, re-^ 
posing after a tumultuous youth, until it is 
wafted at last into a glorious eternity — as the 
ever flowing river is lost in the wide expanse 
of ocean. 
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Louis Delacre sat quite silent for a long 
time^ watching the beautiful scene^ as it faded 
away into the soft grey hue of night, and some- 
times looking down upon his daughter with 
the most intense affection^, and yet a shade 
would pass now and then over his features^ as 
if the sight of her sweet face brought a pain 
to him that he could not drive away. She 
seemed to be feeling the soothing influence of 
the still evening, and had stationed herself 
upon a low stool at her father's feet^ her head 
resting upon his knee^ and her hand clasped 
in his, her lips were parted with a happy smile, 
for some dream of delight was passing before 
her mind ; she looked the picture of peace and 
contentment ; when chancing to lift her eyes, 
she met the sad glance of her father fixed upon 
her. Instantly starting up, she flung her arms 
round his neck, " Oh, my father V she cried, 
'^ you have a sorrow in your heart which you 
do not tell me, let me share it with you, dear 
father, it will be much lighterif we bear it to- 
gether.'* 

He pressed her fondly to his breast. '^ My 
darling, I would save you from the least touch 
of sorrow if I could ; I own I have a grief, and 
one I fear that cannot be long concealed from 
you." 

*^ Tell me, dear father, what it is ; so many 
dreadful things pass through .my mind, that I 
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am sure the reality cannot be worse than my 
terror leads me to imagine/' 

"Dear child^ you have never known real 
grief^ yon were too young when your poor mo- 
ther died, for that sad event to leave a deep 
impression upon you^ bat now I fear the 
shadows of a great misery are falling around 
ns thick and fast. You know, dear, that my 
eyesight has long been failing me, and lately 
it has troubled my mind more than I have 
liked to own to my darling. In the broad 
sunlight everything is indistinct; and I walked 
the nine miles to Spa to-day to consult an 
oculist, (who is come there for the summer,) as 
to whether there was fear of my losing my 
sight; he said, dear Marie, that there was no 
hope for me ; I shall soon, my child, be totally 
blind.'' 

Louis Delacre sank his voice to a whisper, 
as he uttered these last words, and he felt his 
little daughter start as she lay in his arms ; 
her voice was very tremulous and full of tears : 
" Trust in Gon, dear father, hope for the best, 
perhaps it may not be so bad as you fear ; let 
me be eyes to you, my beloved parent, I will 
never leave you, and with God's help, if He 
sends this great affliction upon you, you shall 
not suffer so greatly from it, as long as I have 
any pdwer over your happiness." 

Her father replied : " Darling, you do not 
b2 
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foresee the full extent of this visitation ; when 
I am blind I shall be obliged to give up my 
school^ and also the o£See of sacristan, and then 
I shall have nothing to live upon, and starvation 
will stare us in the face.'^ 

"Do not give way to despair^ my father; 
be sure that Goo will not forsake us — and will 
not our good Abbe be able to help us f he 
is so fond of you^ and so kind, that I know he 
will not let you suffer from want ; perhaps he 
could find an employment for me, that I may 
be able to earn something, instead of being a 
burden to you ; ah I what pleasure that would 
be to your Marie,^' exclaimed the young girl, 
covering her father's face with kisses. 

"You forget, my dear child, how very old 
the Abbe is, and that he is not much better off 
than we are ourselves ;'' here Louis was silent 
a moment, for his heart was raised in prayer ; 
then he added : " but as you truly say, Marie, 
we will trust all to our heavenly Father's 
love ; He will provide for us, and we cannot 
be very wretched as long as we are together." 

He then gave his blessing to his daughter, 
and they retired to rest. Marie, young and 
hopeful, soon sank into a happy forgetfulness 
of all sorrows, present or to come ; but it was 
a long time before her father could obtain the 
repose he so greatly needed; anxious fears for 
the future in store for himself^ but above all 
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for his darling child^ kept him awake and rest- 
less ; at last tired nature asserted her power, 
and he also slept peacefully. 

The next morning Marie aroused herself 
early, as was her wont, but what a different 
waking was this, to her usual joyful start, and 
then the quick spring out of bed ! now she felt 
(like all sorrowing sons and daughters of clay 
have felt, at some period of their lives,) a dull 
confused sensation of a weary weight of care, 
pressing down the soul, before the mind is 
quite conscious what is the sad reality which 
is waiting in ambush to frown its gloomy brows 
at the wretched victim, who has mercifully for« 
gotten its existence for a few short hours. 
When her father's melancholy disclosure of 
last night rose to Marie's remembrance, she 
closed her eyes again with a deep sigh, as if 
the bright morning sun was too dazzling and 
joyous for her sympathies ; then the thought 
struck her, that she must try and make life 
pleasant to her dear parent, and help him to 
forget his grief. So she got up quickly, and 
after a prayer for guidance, she went down 
stairs and made their sitting-room tidy, lighted 
the fire, and placed the eternal but excellent 
coffee pot on the bob to warm itself gradually, 
whilst she went to milk Doucette, the cow. 
Doucette was a very gentle creature, always 
poking her hard red forehead over the rail of the 
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garden fence for Marie to stroke; to-day she 
seemed snrprised not to hear Marie's clear voice 
singing her merry song as usual, and looked 
inquiringly with her thoughtful eyes, as if to 
ask what ailed her young mistress. ''Ah, 
Doucette!'' said poor Marie, answering the 
look; ''my heart is very sad, and I fear I 
must make up my mind some mournful day to 
part from your kind gentle face/' She then 
proceeded with the milking, and as she carried 
the warm '' milk frothing in the paiF' to the 
bouse, she met her father stepping out of the 
door. Instantly her downcast face brightened, 
and as she gave him her pleasant morning 
greetings, she was glad to see that he looked 
more cheerful this morning, and as if he had 
been led to see a silver lining behind the 
dark cloud. He watched his daughter rather 
anxiously during breakfast, and noticed that 
when she thought he wad not observing her, 
an expression of the deepest sadness shadowed 
her usually joyous features, and unwonted grave 
lines settled round her pretty rosy lips, that 
hitherto had seemed only to be made for. smiles 
and sunshine. 

" Well, Marie,'* Louis said, after a pause, 
when there had been a silence of some minutes, 
" have you got all your finery together for the 
fite to-morrow ?" 

She started, and with downcast eyes ex- 
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claimed in a low voice, " Not now, father, I 
should not care to go there now.'' 

Louis Delacre went up to her, and kissing 
her tenderly, " My darling,'' he said, " let me 
enjoy the sight of your happiness while I can. 
I was wrong to be cast down last night ; but 
for the future we will bear all that our good 
God sends us cheerfully, remembering that 
all our many blessings are His gifts, and 
therefore if He sends us sorrows, we may be 
sure that they are best for us." 

Marie's heart felt lightened of a load at 
these words. She gazed fixedly in his face, and 
saw that a serene happy expression rested 
there, and she resolved that come what would 
she would not be the one to darken it, so she 
promised her beloved parent to be always his 
merry little daughter; and every now and 
then during the day, as she set the house in 
order, and went about her duties, her sweet 
voice might be heard breaking forth into song ; 
and if a sigh arose it was quickly checked. 



CHAPTER 11. 

LE BAL POPULAIBE. 

Thrice happy they whose hearts are pure ; 
When pleasures come they first make sare 
That God is there : keeping Him near. 
They join the harmless mirth, nor fear 
His frown ; His smile hallows their joy. 
And frees their hearts from base alloy. 

[HE next day, Marie was thankful to 
see her father still bearing the same 
contented air^ and speaking^ of 
the pleasures in store for her with 
as much animation as she herself could have 
done. The sun shone with the faithful pro- 
mise of the continent. There was not the 
shadow of a cloudy or the suspicion of a 
storm ; and after the morning-school was over 
a half-holiday was proclaimed^ and Louis De- 
lacre locking his cottage-door, proceeded with 
his little daughter to the car, which was to 
convey as many of the good people of Coo 
and its neighbourhood, as it could carry, to 
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the town of Spa^ to be present at the Bal 
Fopulaire, which was to be held there. The 
car was rather of rade construction; but it 
contained a set of very happy people^ all bent 
upon enjoying themselves in a rational and 
exceedingly pleasant manner; and merry were 
the voices^ and continual the laughter among 
- the gay assemblage^ as Louis and Marie took 
their seats in the already well-filled vehicle. 
A good deal of squeezing ensued, in order to 
give as much room as possible to the last 
comers ; and then the driver pronouncing his 
numbers to be complete, gave several thunder- 
ing cracks with his whip, as loud and startling 
as a discharge of musketry, which made the 
hills echo on all sides, but seemed to give 
satisfaction to his pair of great-headed, short* 
necked horses, who with mane erect, and 
making a pleasant jingling with the bells with 
which they were adorned, started off at a 
round pace to ascend the hill leading out of 
the village, amidst the open-mouthed admira- 
tion and cheers of the party collected to wit- 
ness the departure. The car was something 
like an open omnibus; over the top was a 
white awning, from which descended a short 
curtain of pink calico, to assist in shading the 
fair occupants from the fierce sunshine; the 
four posts that supported the awning were 
wreathed with evergreens and flowers, and the 
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sides and top were ornamented in tbe same 
manner^ so that it had a very tasteful and 
lively effect. They mounted^slowly one steep 
hill after another^ each opening a fresh view 
more fascinating than the preceding. The 
quiet beauty of the scene, sank deep into the 
heart of the young girl^ while her poor father 
was obliged to shade his eyes, for the bright 
light was painful to him, and everything ap- 
peared hazy and indistinct. When they reached 
the last hill, before the descent into Spa, they 
saw a light cart before them, containing a boy 
of about eighteen, while another of apparently 
the same age was walking by the side. The 
first-mentioned boy they soon perceived to be 
Julien Montreux, who was flogging unmerci** 
fully the unfortunate mule that dragged bis 
cart up the hill, although the poor animal 
could hardly get along, as it Wbb very lame. 
His companion, Charles Borcette, seemed to 
be expostulating with Julien upon his cruelty; 
and when the car overtook them, Marie heard 
Charles say, 

" DonH belabour the wretched animal, Ju- 
lien ; you see he has lost a shoe, so that he 
can't struggle on very fast." 

" Pll trouble you to mind your own con- 
cerns," the other answered, angrily. " The 
mule is mine, or rather my mother's, which is 
all the same, so I can do as I like with it ; and 
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I don't want to be all day going to Spa^ and 
to get there just when all the fun is over. 
Oh ! here comes the car. Can't you make 
room there for a small fellow V^ he shouted to 
the driver^ " I am heartily sick of this slow 
conveyance." 

'' There may be space for one by me/' an- 
swered the man ; '* you can try if you like." 

" Thank you, that I will/' Julien replied, 
instantly throwing down the reins, jumping 
out of the cart, and as he climbed up to the 
front seat of the car he called out to Charles 
Borcette, " You will take charge of the animal 
you are so fond of, won't you ?" 

The latter agreed to do so, but before the 
cavalcade was gone beyond reach he lifted a 
little basket out of the cart, and took from it 
a white rose carefully wrapped up in cotton 
wool, the stem enveloped in wet moss to keep 
it fresh. It was in the utmost state of per- 
fection, sufSciently open to allow of its deli- 
cate lemon-tinted centre to be seen, and yet 
not so fully blown as to raise a fear that one 
of its pure wax-like petals might fall. Charles 
handed it to Marie. 

*' I brought this for you," he said, with a 
blush, " will you wear it, and save a dance for 
me when I am able to join you ?" 

" Indeed I will, Charles," she answered 
frankly, while her lips parted with a sweet 
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smile ; '* and I dare say yoa will overtake us 
before the ball begins, for you have an easy 
journey down bill all the way now/' 

She nodded to him, and he kissed his hand, 
as the car moving on at a swift pace soon rat- 
tled her out of his sight. She happened to 
turn her head towards the driver shortly after- 
wards, and was astonished to see Julien staring 
at her, with an angry scowl on bis face. In an 
instant he smoothed it down, and said„ 

" I could have brought you twenty roses as 
good as that, Mademoiselle, from my mother's 
garden, had I thought yon would have eared 
for them/' 

*' Thank you," she answered simply ; *^ one 
is enough." 

But now her eyes were fully occupied with 
watching the pretty town of Spa just eoming 
in sight, nestling so cosily under the richly- 
wooded hills, with the little quick-flowing 
trout stream, Le Torrent, running through it, 
bubbling over, and scolding the rocky stones 
which tried in vain to impede its progress. 
Presently the Geronstere fountain was passed, 
where its health-giving waters are drunk by 
hundreds of eager visitors from all parts of the 
world. And now they are in the midst of the 
lively town of Spa^ the promenade is crowded 
with gay people, the band is pla3ring in the 
elegant orchestra, under the shelter of the 
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magnificent old treeS; which formed an avenue 
impenetrable to the glowing rays of the sun ; 
the whole scene looks most animated and in« 
viting. 

Marie clapped her hands; ^'Oh, dear fa« 
ther/^ she exclaimed^ " is not this delightful f 
do let us get down here, and listen to the 
music/' 

Louis Delacre smiled, and instantly con- 
sented, and leaving his cloak and his daugh- 
ter's shawl to the care of the driver, the happy 
pair descended the steps of the vehicle and 
mingled with the pedestrians on the promenade. 
Here Julien Montreux joined them ; and walk- 
ing by Marie's side, addressed himself to the 
task of making himself agreeable. She was 
not much inclined for conversation, or for at- 
tending to his polite speeches, her eyes and 
ears were folly occupied ; the latter in listening 
to the delicious strains of one of the most per- 
fect bands in the world, the former in admiring 
the gay throngs of people that streamed by 
them continually. Multitudes of foreigners 
were there from many nations, but by far the 
greater number were English ; some came to 
be cured by the sparkling champagne water, 
but the larger proportion bad only the excuse 
of amusing themselves, and enjoying a pleasant 
change at this brisk little place. Marie thought 
she could always discover the English by their 
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frank and open faces and their firm decided 
step, so much quicker than the phlegmatic and 
lazy going Belgians^ and she was not mistaken 
when she pointed out to her father in a low 
voice a party she felt confident was a British 
Fater-familias, tall^ stout, and jovial^ with his 
comely, good-tempered wife hanging on his 
arm, and three fresh lively-looking daughters 
walking by his side ; they were neatly dressed, 
but just wanted the finishing touch, and that 
exquisite arrangement of colours which French 
ladies accomplish so readily. One of the group 
had perpetrated a joke over which they were 
all laughing heartily; while two turbulent 
school-boys rushed before them on a trial of 
speed, and ran up against Marie, as she care- 
fully guided her father that he might not in- 
commode any one. 

" How rude the English are/' exclaimed 
Julien. 

"No, not rude, only thoughtless,'* said 
Marie; "those are two merry light-hearted 
school-boys, come out to enjoy a holiday, and 
don't dream of giving offence to any one." 

" But our country boys would have asked 
pardon for knocking against a young lady," 
rejoined Julien. 

Marie looked up archly in his face. "I 
think you judge the English by too narrow a 
standard/' she said ; " they would save a per- 
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Bon's life at the risk of their owd^ quite as 
quickly perhaps as our countrymen^ but the 
simple courtesies, and little politenesses of each 
hour, they do not trouble themselves much 
about. They have plenty of napoleons for 
great occasions; but sometimes want a few 
sous, or the small change of society.'^ 

'^ Give me the sous and small change then," 
replied Julien, " they are most useful for every- 
day life." 

Marie did not trouble herself to answer him, 
for she was much interested in watching a lady 
coming slowly towards them, clad in widow's 
mourning, and walking by the side of a little 
carriage, upon which reclined a pretty girl about 
two years younger than herself; she looked 
pale and delicate, and evidently suffered from 
some weakness in her limbs, which prevented 
her walking ; her mother watched her anxiously, 
fearful lest any signs of fatigue should appear 
in her darling. The little girl, however, seemed 
happy and amused, and as they passed Marie, 
she said something to her mother, which being 
in English, Marie did not understand, but she 
saw that it was a pleasant observation, and 
feeling herself overflowing with happiness, she 
smiled a sort of acknowledgment. 

The English girl had remarked to her mo- 
ther, ^' Look, mamma, at that lovely girl ; is 
she not charming ?'' then seeing that Mrs. 
c2 
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Vivian had turned her head in the wrong di- 
rection, she continued : ^' Oh, you did not see 
her; let us take another turn, and we shall 
meet her as she comes back again/' 

" Are you sure that you are not tired, dear 
Alice V inquired Mrs. Vivian ; " we must not 
do too much now, for remember there is the 
ball this evening, and also the illuminations, 
which you would be sorry tiD miss seeing/' 

^' I am not one bit tired, mamma ; I feel so 
much stronger than I was when I first came 
here, to drink these bubbling waters, that I 
am sure I shall not suffer from overfatigue/' 

Mrs. Vivian smiled affectionately at her 
daughter, and gave a deep sigh of thankful-* 
ness ; the next moment she turned her head 
aside to hide a tear that trembled on her eye- 
lashes, as she thought how sad it was, that her 
last treasure should be lying there crippled 
and helpless instead of scampering about and 
gambolling before her, like most children of 
her age ; but she felt that she was wrong to 
repine, for, with a great throb of joy, she 
owned to herself that her dear Alice seemed 
really to be getting better at last. Mrs. Vi- 
vian had lost her husband about a year be- 
fore, of scarlet fever, and her son had died also 
of the same terrible complaint, which, after 
attacking her only remaining child very se- 
verely, had in the end spared her, but left her 
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with such a weakness in her joints^ that it was 
at first feared she would never be able to walk 
again ; it was for her benefit they were come 
to Spa to try the effect of drinking and bathing 
in the famous chalybeate springs^ and the re« 
salt was already most satisfactory. 

Very soon Mrs. Vivian. and her daughter 
again met Louis Delacre and his companions. 
Mrs. Vivian had a good view of the fair Marie 
as she walked towards them ; and she stooped 
to Alice^s carriage and whispered, ''I quite 
agree, dear, she is lovely.'' 

Alice smiled, and gave a nod t^ Marie as 
she passed, which the latter returned with great 
pleasure, and Louis raised his hat ; he was a 
striking looking object, with his long black coat 
a little the worse for wear perhaps ; his white 
hair, and broad brimmed hat, and kind, calm, 
benevolent face; but Marie was radiant; the 
most fastidious person could find no fault with 
the pure white of her complexion, to which 
pleasure and exercise had now added the charm 
of a vivid flush ; her blue eyes were shaded 
with long dark eyelashes and softly pencilled 
eyebrows of the same colour, which prevented 
any charge of insipidity being raised to her 
features ; her mouth was small, but the bright 
red lips were full of sensibility, and every vary- 
ing emotion might be traced there. She was 
dressed in a blue skirt, with stockings of the 
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same coloar^ the knitting of the very finest, 
and her own handy«work; her neat feet were 
shod in a natty pair of thin boots kept .for 
these festive occasions^ which set off the pretty 
turn of her ankles, and she wore a white muslin 
bodice arranged in small plaits just to fit her 
figure, and finished off with a frill of narrow 
lace round the slender throat. But perhaps 
the greatest charm was her utter forgetfulness 
of self, her thoughts were engrossed with care 
and attention for others^ and if she wished to 
please^ it was not from vanity or love of ad- 
miration^ but from an anxious desire of giving 
happiness to those around her. Now it is 
half-past four o'clock ; the strains of the band 
cease, and all the good folks of Spa, in their 
healthy primitive hours, disappear to dinner ; 
so Louis Delacre, Marie, and Julien Mon- 
treux seated themselves before a little marble 
table, under the shade of the trees, and called 
for coffee, which was soon brought to them 
from a cafe near at hand, with cakes of bread 
for each, to which Julien added ices and cher- 
ries. Louis and his daughter thought him a 
little extravagant, but they would have been 
very shocked had they known that the money 
he was so generous with, came from a sum his 
mother had given him to purchase various 
things she wanted to stock her village shop, 
and the most of these he now intended to leave 
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unpaid for. Marie^ in happy ignorance of this^ 
enjoyed herself exceedingly ; she took o£f her 
hat^ for it was very warm^ and smoothed the 
bands of her hair^ but it did not require set- 
ting in order^ it was parted across her forehead 
in shining waves^ and arranged in a large 
plait at the back of her head. Julien looked 
at her admiringly ; he thought he had never 
seen anything so lovely; the sunlight flickered 
through the leaves, and seemed pleased to dance 
and flutter upon her golden locks ; but Julien^s 
face grew dark and lowering as he saw her 
take the white rose which she had held care- 
fully all this time, so that it looked perfectly 
fresh, and sprinkling a few drops of water upon 
it, she fastened it in her hair, where it formed 
the last touch wanting to perfect the picture. 

Julien did not think so^ however; he he- 
came black as night, and to complete his an- 
noyance, Charles Borcette came up that minute, 
he looked tired and very dusty, but Marie made 
room for him to sit down by her, which he 
gladly did. " I wonder,*' said Julien ^ '^ that 
you like to come near a lady so dirty as you 
are ; look ! your dusty boots have made white 
streaks on Mademoiselle's dress/' Charles 
begged her to forgive him, and said that in his 
haste to join them, he had omitted to make 
himself neat. Marie's smile, as much as her 
words^ assured him that there was no great 
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harm done; so saying that he would order 
coffee for himself, he ran into the cafe, and 
soon reappeared^ with washed hands, brushed 
hair and clothes, and altogether smartened up. 
He spoke good-humouredly to Julien : ** I 
have had the unfortunate mule shod, and haye 
left the list of goods your mother wanted with 
Monsieur Duprey, and he promised to have 
them all packed up, and ready for us by nine 
o^clock this evening ; he supposed you intended 
to pay for them then, as usual; I said you 
were going to do so; was that right Y* 

^' All right, and thanks,'^ answered Julien, 
'^ the mule will I hope return home in quicker 
time than he took to bring us here, as now he 
will have no excuse for laziness.'* 

As soon as Charles had finished his coffee, 
they all strolled in the direction of the plat- 
form which was raised for the dancing; the 
lamps were being lighted, and already the 
place began to have an animated appearance^ 
visitors were arriving fast, and taking posses- 
sion of the seats prepared for them, and the 
owner of the chairs, with her white apron and 
deep pockets, was flitting from side to side, 
and pouncing upon every new comer, like a 
spider rushing at a fly caught in his net, for 
fear the luckless wight should rise from the 
chair upon which he had deposited himself 
without having paid over to her the requisite 
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80Q». Then there was the little girl with her 
basket-work tray filled with lovely bouquets^ 
marching slowly backwards and forwards be- 
fore the long rows of chairs^ hoping to tempt 
the lovers of flowers to become purchasers. 

Julien thinking to eclipse Charles' white 
rote, instantly boaght a bonqaet and presented 
it to Marie^ who received it very graciously^ 
and admired its scent and beauty^ but I am 
not sure whether she did not prefer the white 
rose after all. At the end of the avenue now 
appeared a splendid arch, upon which shone in 
coloured lamps, " Le Bal Populaire/' the let- 
ters were large^ and had a brilliant effect, 
while from every tree in the spacious avenue 
were suspended festoons of lamps; also the 
orchestra and platform for dancing were one 
blaze of light, the lamps being arranged in 
stars and wreaths, and an immense chandelier 
composed of a grand cluster of lamps was sus- 
pended in the centre; the scene resembled the 
most brilliant fairy land that could be ima- 
gined, Marie had not words to express her de- 
light; but the band was beginning to tune 
up, it was nearly seven o^dock, the hour when 
the ball was to begin, so she placed her father 
on a comfortable seat, and seeing that his 
cigar was properly lighted, without which no 
foreigner is perfectly happy, she trotted off to 
begin dancing, attended by the two cavaliers. 
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Now the difiSculty arose as to whom she 
was first to honour with her hand^ — Charles 
said he had been the first to invite her to dance^ 
Julien declared that she had promised to be his 
partner; and the young men grew so hot 
over the dispute^ that Marie became rather 
frightened, and she said that the important 
matter should be decided by lot; so taking 
two myrtle sprigs from her bouquet, she hid 
them in her hand, and playfully holding out 
the two ends, she said that he who drew the 
longest sprig was to be her first partner. To 
her secret joy this fell to Charles' share, and 
he led her in triumph to join the dance just 
forming ; this proved to be a quadrille, but a 
waltz followed, and as she " whirled with nimble 
practised feet,'' Julien again became gloomy, 
he would not dance with any other girl, but 
leaned his back against a tree, looking the pic- 
ture of jealous misery. At last the tune came 
to an end, and then he went to her instantly, 
and claimed her hand for the next two dances ; 
she made no objection, and as not much pause 
was allowed by the band, or wished for by the 
dancers, she was soon flying along at great 
speed, — waltz, polka, galop, quadrille^ lancers, 
nothing came amiss to her Hght feet, they kept 
the most perfect time to the music, and hardly 
seemed to touch the ground, her every move- 
ment was full of life and grace. 
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Mrs. Vivian and her daughter had stationed 
themselves in the front row of spectators^ where 
they could see the beautiful effect of the long 
vista of lights in the avenue, and also of the 
grand illumination round the platform for the 
ball. Alice reclined in her little carriage, and 
was in an ecstasy of admiration ; never had such 
a dazzling spectacle met her view as that which 
shone before her eyes that still evenings it was 
beyond her conception of the most brilliant 
scene in '' the Arabian Nights/' and then the 
music was so perfect^ and the dancing so good, 
she kept exclaiming to her mamma, " Is it not 
charming ?" 

She was not long in recognizing the young 
girl she had admired in the afternoon, and 
was surprised to see that she only danced with 
the two young men. 

*' How strange, mamma, that she does not 
have more partners; there must be plenty of 
people who would like to dance with such a 
pretty girl I should think.'* 

" I believe it is the fashion in these parts,'' 
answered Mrs. Vivian, '^for the ladies to keep to 
only one or two partners during an evening." 

"I should get very tired of that," said 
Alice, '^ I own I should prefer a little change ; 
but look, now she is dancing with the dark 
young man; don't they make a ^handsome 
couple ? he looks so proud and so happy." 
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" Yc8, dear/' 6tid her mother, '' but 1 like 
best the face of the fair young man, though he 
is not so handsome as the other^ or so graceful. 
I should be sorry to o£fend the dark one^ there 
is a sinister expression in his face when he is 
displeased^ which I am sure would make him 
very disagreeable if anything went wrong/^ 

" Ob^ mamma, do you think so ? I cannot 
wonder at their both wishing to dance with 
that pretty girl, she looks so wdl without her 
hat, and that white rose in beif hair just suits 
her pure style of beauty/' 

*' Certainly^ my Alice, I have seldom seen 
so perfect a face; there is a heavenly look 
about it, and it reminds me of those pictures of 
angels, which were painted round some of the 
altar-pieces at Florence, which we saw two 
years ago, if you can remember so long/' 

" Yes, mamma, I well remember them, her 
hair is just that shining gold colour, and waves 
round her head as theirs did ; they were })lay' 
ing on musical instruments I recolkct, and the 
one you had copied, which hangs up at home, 
has a tambourine in her hand/' 

So the time passed pleasantly to all ; but all 
things must come to an end, and by eleven 
o'clock the large orderly crowd of two thou^ 
sand people were quietly dispersed to theii^ 
respective homes, the lights were all extin- 
guished, and Louis Delacra and bis daughter. 
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with all the other travellers by the car, were 
two miles on their road back towards Coo. 
Marie was too tired to talk, but wrapped up in 
her 'shawl, she leaned her head against her 
father^s shoulder, and gazed at the stars shin- 
ing bright and clear in the still night, and 
wondered whether they were holes in the sky 
to let the glory of heaven shine through ; in 
the midst of these cogitations she fell fast 
asleep, and never awoke until the driver lifted 
her out of the car at her father's door ; and 
after thanking God for her pleasant day, she 
soon nestled herself snugly in her little bed. 



CHAPTER III. 

THE GIRL USHER. 

Pilgrim for Heaven, how swift thy pace. 
Turn back to earth thy steadfast face, 
The thorns are sharp, and pierce thy feet, 
Rest thee and taste those fruits, 

So ripe and sweet. 

He heeds me not, with glistening eye 
He sees his Saviour standing by, 
And strong in faith with cross in hand. 
He hastes to seek and join 

Christ's Heavenly band. 

Dear child with smile so bright, beware ! 
If earth is sweet, life very fair. 
Watch, lest thou naught but shadows hast. 
While Heaven contains the prize, 
So sure, so vast. 

I HE next mornings though still feel- 
ing rather tired, Marie was up in 
good time, and all was ready for 
her father when he came down 
stairs. He kissed his early bird, as he called 
her, and said he was glad to see her looking so 
fresh, after her unwonted dissipation. While 
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they were having breakfast he asked her which 
of her two partners of the evening beforej she 
liked the best. 

She replied; " O father ! Julien is the best 
partner at a dance^ he keeps better time to the 
musicy qnd moves more easily ; but I prefer 
Charles Borcette as an acquaintance, he is so 
good and unselfish.^' 

Louis laughed and said, ^I am glad, my 
dear, to see that you look beyond the surface of 
things, you will not buy a bruised melon, even 
if the fair side is turned towards yon. But I 
think you are hard upon poor Julien, he always 
seems to me extremely generous, and he cer- 
tainly is very quick and entertaining. I can 
hardly understand a girl not admiring him, 
and he must be a good son, or his mother 
would not love him so much as she does. She 
is continually praising him to me, and extolling 
his fine qualities.^^ 

^'That is just it, father, she thinks too highly 
of him, she spoils him, and does not correct 
any of his faults, so that he has not a chance 
of seeing them himself, and therefore of getting 
rid of them.^^ 

'^Well, Marie, luckily it is not our business ; 
and now I must ask you to do something for 
me, which I fear will be disagreeable to you. 
I want you to come at 11 o'clock this morning 
into the school-room, to look over the boys' 
d2 



30 TEU8T. 

sums and exercises for me ; you know enough 
of Latin to be able to help me to find out the 
mistakes^ and arithmetic you are pretty well 
up in. For some time past my eyesight has 
failed me to do this properly/' 

Marie sighed at hearing this, and her heart 
throbbed at the idea of venturing before so 
many boys. However she cheerfully promised 
to obey, and as the clock struck 11, the school- 
room door gently opened, and Marie with 
perhaps a shade more colour than usual on her 
fair cheeks, walked quietly to her father's chair, 
and sat down upon a stool he had placed ready 
for her. She looked neither to the right nor 
left, but kept her eyes fixed upon the slate she 
had taken in her hand, although she felt that 
the wide open, wondering stare of forty pairs of 
orbs, was fastened full upon her. She threw 
herself entirely into the work she had to do, 
and would not allow herself to hear the sub- 
dued whispers that passed among the boys, or 
notice the furtive glance that tried to creep at 
her, round the corner of the high desk. She did 
what she had to do well, when she was in any 
doubt she consulted her father in a low voice 
upon the difficulty, and as soon as she had 
finished correcting the sums and exercises, and 
had set the copies for writing, she slipped out 
of the room, as softly as she had entered it. 
This went on for some time, she came every 
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day into the school-room^ and was a great help 
to her father, whose eyesight failed him more 
and more, until at last only a faint glimmer of 
light remained visible to him. But though 
Marie proved a very efficient little usher, as 
her father had grounded her well in Latin, and 
employed his evenings in giving her a. good 
and useful education, they both felt that this 
state of things could not continue. At first, 
her grave quiet manner was a check upon the 
boys, and kept them in order while she was in 
the room, but gradually this reverence left 
them, and then Marie could not help being 
aware that they were all at mischief, either 
making faces, pinching one another, scribbling 
nonsense, or drawing grotesque figures, pro- 
bably of herself, or of her father, in their 
lesson books; nibbling fruit or sweets; in short, 
doing anything but attending to the business 
for which they came there. They were careful 
not to make any noise when they were thus 
amusing themselves, for Louisas ears could 
detect them immediately. Marie did not like 
to be a tale-bearer, though she sometimes 
mentioned to him afterwards, a few of their 
wild practices, and then he would address them, 
and throw himself on their honour and gene- 
rosity, and tell them how shabby it was of 
them to take advantage of the dreadful ca- 
lamity with which God had seen fit to visit 
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bioi^ and to make him feel it more than he 
otherwise should^ by this sly and idle condact 
The boys were all very fond of him^ and 
for a few days perhaps after this appeal to their 
better naturesy they would behave more dis- 
creetly^ but boys are naturally turbulent 
animals, and they soon forget their good 
resolutions, and beeome as troublesome and 
as tiresome as ever. Louis felt that the time 
was arrived when he must make up his mind 
to give up his chief means of support : so one 
evening, after a trying day^s work, he started 
with a heavy heart to consult his kind friend 
and Pastor, the good old Abb^, and to ask his 
advice. It was towards the end of the autumn, 
the ground was covered with dead leaves, which 
the trees above occasionally scattered over him 
as he walked along. Tbey seemed to him like 
fading hopes falling one by one away ; and the 
cold damp air of the early closing day, felt like 
his decaying energies, which, unlike the day, 
would never be restored upon earth. Mane 
held his hand, for he could not venture now 
beyond his own cottage and garden, without a 
guide, and seeing he looked in a desponding 
mood, she did her best to cheer him, and 
-chatted pleasantly as they went along. He 
tried to smile at her lively sallies, but she saw 
it was an effort to him, and it was with a sigh 
q{ relief that she found they had reached l£e 
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Parsonage door^ and leaving her father in the 
care of a servant, she whispered to him to tell 
all his cares to the good Abb^, who would be 
sure to show him a way out of his difficulties. 
She waited for him in the little garden outside 
the Parsonage, and as she walked slowly back- 
wards and forwards, she was inclined^ at first, 
to be very sorrowful ; then she lifted up her 
heart to her Heavenly Father, and felt that now 
was the time to bear up bravely against the 
cold biting blast of misfortune, and to try to 
guard her dear earthly parent against feeling 
the worst of his sad affliction. When she 
heard the house door open, she was able to 
come forward with a bright face; the Abbe 
was leading him, and laid his aged, trembling 
hand upon Marie^s head, which was bowed to 
receive his blessing. 

'' My daughter," he said, '* I have been 
telling your father to keep up a hopeful heart, 
for has he not you to support and cheer him ? 
with your help he will be able to hold the office 
of Sacristan, at all events as long as I live, and 
I will write to-morrow without fail, to the head 
of the College from whence my successor will 
come, I will not delay a day, for I am very old, 
and I cannot expect to be spared amongst you 
much longer. I will ask that some provision 
may be made on my death, for my good 
Sacristan, whom I have known for so many 
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years, find eao coofidently assert to be most 
worthy of assistance. The school you must 
soon give up, for tbQ parents complain, that 
the boys think more of a certain little teacher 
who creeps into the room lijke a mouse, than 
they do of their lessons, and it would not do 
to go on so. I trust we may find a way out of 
your difficaltiea, but,^^ hQ continued in a solemn 
tone, '^ I want to impress upon you, that if 
misery should come near, misery unspeakable, 
such wretchedness aa you never dreamed of, yet 
then, even at that moment to remember, that 
your Saviouh permits this grief to fall upon 
you. He will be as near to you as I am standing 
now; He loves you more than words can 
express. He sees your sad hearts, and yet He 
allows this blow to fall, therefore be very 
" sure that it must be good for you. Will you 
keep your faith and trust always bright and 
clear, my children? Will you, even in the time 
of deepest grief, believe in the presence of 
Christ, and in His love V* 

Louis answered, "I will, sir," in deep earnest 
tones, and Marie^s upward entranced look 
through her glistening eyes, was as though a 
Heavenly vision appeared before her, nnd she 
beheld her Lord in His glory. They left the 
Parsonage very much cheered and comforted, 
but as Marie turned her head to have one more 
loQk at the kind old Abbe, and saw him totter- 
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iiig with feeble steps into his hoube^ she thought 
with a pang, how much more wbak and infirm 
be seemed than only a short time ago^ and that 
they could not expect him to be spared to them 
for many more years, and then it crossed her 
mind, what should they do without his gentle 
face, and strengthening Wordd? but was not 
this taking a gloomy View of things? and had 
she not just resolved to trust always in Heaven? 
She sighed at reflecting, how frail poor human 
nature is, and how prone to err. 

'• My dear,*' said her fathef, "let tts remem- . 
ber our good Abba's precepts iis bng as we live; 
whatever happens to us, let us have faith in the 
love of God; it was very wrong in me to be 
desponding." 

" Yes, dear father, we will look on the bright 
side of all things, I Was just thinking of a little 
hymn on the love of biit SAVlOtJA for us which 
the Abbe once taught me; shall I repeat it 
to you V' 

Her father assented, so as they walked along, 
she softly recited the following simple hymn:-^ 

Who can express the love 
That shines from Christ ahove ? 
Creatures both great and small. 
Your Maker loves you all. 

Soul of the happy blest, 
Waiting in peaceful rest 
God's unveiled face to see, 
Thy Sayiouk loveth thee. 
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Poor chOd ao pale and wan, 
Yoor patient work is done, 
There's bliss for aye in view, 
Yonr Saviour loveth yon. 

Dear maiden bright and glad, 
Cheering each heart that's sad, 
Snnbeam, we joy to see, 
Thy Saviour loveth thee. 

O man, whose day is done, 
And long-tried race is won. 
Fall snre you feel 'tis tme 
Your Saviour loveth yon. 

Sinner with streaming eye, 
For thee thy God did die. 
From sin then tarn and flee. 
Thy Saviour loveth thee. 

If joy thy portion be. 
Thank God Who sends it thee. 
If grief draws near, shrink not, 
Christ's love directs thy lot. 

Then at the last His love 
Gathers His lambs above. 
Ever on Jksu's breast. 
In peace and love they rest. 




CHAPTER IV. 

THE SAINT^S REST. 

Does death affright thee ? look again, 

What caase hast thoa for fear ? 
The good man sleeps, when next he wakes, 

He'll see his Saviour dear. 

ARLY the following day, Marie, as 
was her wont, led her father to the 
church to prepare for matins. She 
guided him to a seat, where he re- 
mained, whilst she carefully swept the marble 
floor, that not a speck might remain to mar 
its shining surface. She then lighted the 
candles and found out the places in the books, 
for she performed these o£Bces of the Sacristan 
for her poor father, now his eyesight failed to 
allow him to undertake them himself. He 
coald repeat the responses during the service, 
as he knew them perfectly by heart ; but the 
Abbe excused his attending him in the vestry, 
for he managed to arrange his robes without 
assistance. Marie after she had put everything 
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in order, then rang the bell. Generally this 
tolled for only five minutes, but to-day she 
went on for more than double that time, and 
still the Abbe did not come. She wondered 
what could be the cause ; he was usually very 
punctual ; could he have overslept himself, or 
was he ill ? At this thought she stopped ring- 
ing the bell, and consulted Louis as to what 
they had better do; he decided that it would be 
desirable that they should go to the Parsonage, 
and inquire if anything was the matter, as 
this would not take them many minutes. Just 
as they stepped outside the cnurch, they met 
the Abbess servant rushing towards them with 
a blanched frightened face, and the tears run- 
ning down her cheeks. 

^' Ob,*' she exclaimed, " my poor master is 
dead; I went to his room, surprised that he 
had not come down stairs, as the bell was 
ringing for matins, and there I found bim dead 
in his bed. I am now running for the doc- 
tor, to see if anything can be done, bat I fear 
it is too late.'* 

Marie and her father were too much horror- 
stricken to speak; they clasped each other's 
hands tight, as if it was somewhat reassuring to 
feel their mutual companionship in this great 
shock, and then with hasting steps they made 
their way to the Parsonage. The door stood 
open, there was nothing to Tmpede their pro- 
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gress. Reverently they entered the still cham- 
ber of death. There, indeed, lay their good 
kind Pastor, their cordial friend, whom they 
had parted from so short a time ago, then in 
his usual health, whose cheering holy words 
seemed still to sound in their ears. Now the 
gentle lips were closed for ever, thos^ mild 
eyes would nerer again rest benignantly Upon 
them, those trembling aged hands would nerer 
again be lifted in prayer and blessing over his 
flock. The kind intentions he had planned 
to perform for Louis Belacre, even this very 
day, were brought to nought by the Rukr of 
events. Truly " Man proposes, but God dis- 
poses '^ all things according to His will. A 
ray of sunshine gleamed across the old Abba's 
placid venerable features, and lighted up the 
mouth with its smile of perfect peace, and shone 
with dazzling lustre on the shut eyelids^ which 
seemed closed by the finger of God Himself. 
Unconscious were they of an earthly sun ; the 
freed and happy spirit now rejoiced in the 
glory of the Lord which fills the heavens, 
where the Everlasting Light will shine upon 
him for evermore. Violent grief for such a 
death, to those who looked beyond the grave, 
was impossible. 

Marie guided her father's hand to the Ab- 
bess cold forehead, and she gently touched 
with her lips the hand lying so still upon the 
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coverlet ; and then tbey both knelt down and 
prayed^ that they might be found worthy to 
meet their beloved Pastor in the abode of 
'^just men made perfect/' whither he was 
gone before. 

When the doctor came^ he said that the Abbe 
must have been dead some hours, his spirit 
must have passed away in his sleep, not long 
after be had retired to rest. There was no 
disease, he seemed to have died of a worn-out 
old age, God had taken him to Himself; the 
old man had done his work, and was gone to 
his happy home. 

As Louis and Marie walked sadly to their 
cottage, they resolved that they would follow 
their kind friend's parting precepts, and would 
trust in the goodness and mercy of God, how- 
ever full of cares and sorrows their life seemed 
to them. 

*' We have lost our good Abbe, dear child," 
Louis said to his daughter, pressing her hand 
tenderly, as a sob she could not suppress burst 
from her full heart. " God has taken away 
our earthly friend, that we may lean more en- 
tirely upon Him. If we do this. He will never 
forsake us, and we shall then obey the blessed 
last words of our dear Abbe.'' 

The funeral was fixed for the following Sun- 
day ; but previously to that, the old Abbe was 
laid in his state robes in the church, which 
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was hang in black for the oecasion. The large 
wax candles^ standing at each end of the bier^ 
were lighted^ and shed their pale flames over 
the poor corpse^ making it look very ghastly 
when arrayed in such splendid attire. 

Marie thought how much more touching 
was the sight of their dear old Abb^ lying so 
peacefully ^^ asleep in Jesus/^ in his own 
simple bed at the Parsonage, than when lying 
in this pompous state, so unlike the modest 
humility of his character. The funeral took 
place at night, and was attended by all the 
sorrowing people of the parish, who sincerely 
loved the good man, and respected his many 
excellent qualities which had been often tried in 
the many years he had passed among them. 
The ceremony was very solemn, and a great awe 
fell upon the silent crowd, as the long procession 
of clergy, each carrying a flaming torch, and 
raising their voices together in a grave chant, 
moved slowly along to the opened vault in the 
churchyard, where the earthly remains of their 
venerable brother in Christ, were laid in that 
last narrow resting place. 

The Abbe's successor in the office of parish 
priest of Coo, was a middle-aged energetic man, 
who of course could not be expected to coun- 
tenance such an anomaly as a blind Sacristan 
in his new benefice; he at once appointed a 
competent person to this post, but gave Louis 
E 2 
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a Boiall sum of money as a set-off against his 
being superseded without warning. 

Louis had given notice the very day of the 
old Abbess death/ that he should resign the 
school at Christmas. This the active new 
Priest was very glad to hear, and took great 
pains that the man who was going to undertake 
the duties of schoolmaster should be efficient, 
and accustomed to the task of tuition. 

And now Louis Delacre and his daughter set 
themselves resolutely to look their difficulties 
in the face, and to prepare for the poverty they 
knew must be in store for them. They looked 
about for some time to try to find a cottage 
more suited to their humble means, than the 
one they now occupied. This was no easy 
matter, as the small houses seemed so poky to 
Marie, and the larger ones she felt were too 
dear for their circumstances. At last, with 
many misgivings, they fixed upon, a tiny cot- 
tage, which had two little rooms upstairs, and 
below there was a kitchen, and the smallest 
of sculleries adjoining. There was no scrap 
of garden, ''but then, you know, my dear 
father,^' said Marie, " I shall now be so busy 
knitting and earning a great deal of money, 
that I should have no time to work in the 
garden, if there was one ; and our two friends 
Charles and Julien having left Coo, I should 
have no one to help me.^' 
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She spoke cheerfully and hopefully^ but 
with what sinking of heart she contemplated 
^ving up her dear garden and flowers may 
be imagined. During the summer evenings^ 
both Charles Borcette and Julien Montreux 
had frequently come to help her in the digging 
and weeding of her garden. If they both 
chanced to be there at the same time, Julien 
after trying to quarrel with Charles^ and get- 
ting very cross and disagreeable, would ge- 
nerally end by taking himself off in a huff; 
but^ at the end of August, Charles was sent 
by his father to England, to be apprenticed to 
his uncle who was a jeweller in London. This 
gave great satisfaction to Julien^ who now 
came daily to Louis's cottage, and got him to 
give him lessons in the English language, that 
he might qualify himself for becoming a waiter 
at one of the hotels at Spa the following 
summer, if he could induce his mother to allow 
him to go so far from home; and he made 
himself so agreeable to Louis, and kept the 
garden so neat, and was altogether such a help 
to them, that Marie thought how pleasant he 
was, and wondered why he should ever be 
otherwise. There is an old saying that misfor- 
tunes never come single ; this, poor Louis found 
to be true in his case : he had in a rash mo- 
ment become surety for Julien Montreux^s mo- 
ther ; she having come to him in great distress. 
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not knowing how to quiet a clamoroas creditor 
who refused to wait any longer for his money. 
She told Louisj that at Christmas she should 
be able to pay the money^ but that if her goods 
were now seized^ she should be ruined. So 
Louis allowed his name to appear on a pro- 
missory note, but unfortunately this poor 
woman, Mrs. Montreux, died after a short 
illness, just before Christmas, and her affairs 
were found to be in such a very involved state, 
and encumbered with so many heavy debts, 
that the proceeds of her little shop were not 
sufficient to satisfy her creditors, therefore 
Louis had to pay the money, for which he had 
made himself liable ; this swallowed up the 
whole of his last half year's proceeds from the 
school, which he trusted would have supported 
Marie and himself in 'comfort for a long time in 
this simple new abode. Julien was extremely 
concerned and grieved at the turn events had 
taken. But he could do nothing to help in 
any way, as his mother had been so foolishly 
fond of him, that she could never bring her 
heart to spare him away from her, long enough 
to learn any trade. So Louis advised him to 
leave Coo, andr try to obtain the means of 
livelihood elsewhere, perhaps as waiter at an 
inn, as he had been thinking of this, or some 
such employment. He therefore went away 
from the village, but before he started he 



THE SAINT^S BEST. 45 

begged Loais not to forget him, and not to 
let his daughter forget him. '^ Though I am 
young and have at present nothing to offer 
her,*' he said, " I love her very dearly and shall 
I trust one day be able to present to her ac- 
ceptance a home worthy of her. Be sure that 
I shall work with all my might to obtain it.'* 

Louis thanked him for his good opinion of 
his Marie, but forbad his mentioning such a 
subject to her. '* She is so young a girl/' he 
said, ^' that I should not like such ideas to be 
put into her head.*' And Julien, to his credit 
be it spoken, obeyed him, and left Coo with 
only a quiet good-bye to Marie. She did not 
dream of having inspired any tender passion in 
the breast of any one, but was very busily 
employed in doing her best to brighten up the 
small dwelling which was shortly to be her 
home. The walls were dirty, and the untidy 
look of everything offended her neat taste, so 
she laid out a small sum of money in buying 
some cheap paper, and plenty of whitewash, 
and with her own hands she whitewashed all 
the ceilings, as well as the wash-house, and 
then she papered the kitchen, and the two 
little bedrooms, for she knew that her father had 
always been used to have everything around 
him clean and neat, and that he considered 
dirty walls to be unwholesome. It was aiston- 
ishing how different the cottage looked when 
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she had finished her purifications, made the 
windows bright^ and arranged their small stock 
of furniture to the best adrantage. All they 
could do without^ was disposed of to the new 
schoolmaster; but the books she kept, and 
they made a goodly show on the shelf; she 
resolved that she would not part with these 
until the last emergency, as they would be 
such*a resource to her father during the long 
winter evenings; she always read out to him 
now, as he was become totally blind. The 
time was come for them to take possession of 
their new abode, it wanted one week to Christ- 
mas, poor Doucette was sold, so Marie's farewell 
to that gentle creature was over; therefore 
giving up the key of their long cherished 
home to their successor, she led her father 
away; she would not allow herself to reflect on 
past happy days, she only felt for the deep 
grief she knew must be hidden in her dear 
parent's heart, and devoted herself to cheer 
him. She was rewarded by seeing his calm 
thankful face raised towards Heaven, as if a 
grateful prayer was filling his soul, and when 
they reached the cottage, where a bright wood 
fire was blazing, and every available means that 
Marie possessed was employed by her to make 
it seem comfortable, he took her in his arms, 
and pressing her fondly to him, he said, ^*Let 
us ^rust in God, my darling, and we shall be as 
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happy here^ as we were in oar former bouse ; if 
peace reigns in our hearts^ no change of place 
can take that away/' 

It was well that Louis Delacre and his 
daughter began their new^ life in their lowly 
cottage, mih a good stock' of faith and trusty 
for it was all wanted during that long and 
dreary winter. Marie asked her father to 
teach her English, as she thought it might be 
an amusement to him. She used to spell 
the words out loud, and then laugh heartily 
at the strange sounds she made when she 
tried to pronounce them properly. They were 
both very merry over it; indeed, you would 
little think, as you looked in upon them« that 
poverty, ''like an armed man,'' was making 
giant strides into their happy home. But 
observe a little closer ; the fire bums brightly, 
because Marie knows that warmth is pleasant 
to her father, but this is the only light they 
have ; Marie manages to read her book by the 
flames of the fir cones and sticks she has picked 
up during her walk in th^ morning. Look 
further; Louis's coffee smells good and fragrant, 
but if you were to taste that in Marie's cup, 
you would find only the dregs mixed with a 
little water. Louis's white bread was nicely cut 
and spread with delicious butter, whilst Marie 
was eating with great appetite, a piece of the 
dry brown rye-bread of the country, without 
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anything to help it down her throat ; and yet 
Marie was very happy ; she looked thin, but 
she thoroughly enjoyed the innocent deception 
she practised on her father. She was very 
careful that her plat^ and cup were never placed 
near enough to him, to allow of his taking them 
up in mistake for his own, for she knew that 
he would be very miserable if he thought she 
did not fare as well as himself in the housekeep- 
ing arrangements. As it was, he was cheerful, 
and enjoyed his simple meals with thankfulness, 
and her silvery laugh was often heard when he 
praised her good management, and the long 
way she made the money go. 

Marie knitted stockings and comforters, and 
warm things she thought people might require 
during the cold weather, and took them to the 
villages near, in the hopes of selling them; but 
people were not very well off about there, and 
sometimes she sold them, but it was for so 
small a sum that it hardly repaid her for the 
wool and the time she had bestowed upon 
them. So the books had to be parted with, 
one by one, and Marie gave a sigh, as she 
looked at the empty shelves, but still she kept 
np a good heart, for when spring came, a great 
many visitors would flock to Spa, and then she 
hoped to find a better sale for her work, and 
also for her paintings on wood, in which she 
excelled. So the winter crept slowly, very 
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slowly^ along. Marie's pare oval face looked 
pinched and wan; it was a good thing that the 
severe weather was over, for in spite of plenty 
of energy and faith^ poor human nature cannot 
get on without support. Louis was obliged to 
eat his bread without butter now^ and if the 
new Cure had not taken compassion upon them^ 
and sent them some milk every day^ I do not 
know how they would have lived. " There is 
always something to be thankful for/' said 
Louis, " if we only look out for it.'' 
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CHAPTER V. 

AN ACCIDENT AND ITS CONSEQUENCES. 

Such tone sweet Flora paints the coming Sprtng, 
When birds exalting, lend her praises sing, 
Then sleeping hope wakes up her cheerful eye, 
Chasing dull care, and making fear to fly. 

rT was the afternoon of a bright genial 
day in April, Marie and her father 
were strolling slowly along a mea- 
dow into which tumbled the famed 
cascade, and they enjoyed the pleasant roaring 
rushing sound, as it dashed down the rock, 
and hurried over the stones below. Marie 
was knitting industriously, for she never allowed 
herself to be idle, but the quick movement of 
her needles did not prevent her eyes and tongue 
being employed in her father's service. She 
had gathered for him a large bunch of violets 
which grew on the sunny bank near, and gave 
him pleasure by their sweet scent. She told him 
how high the skylark soared, as he carolled his 
praises to heaven over their heads; she described 
the flower from which the bees were so busily 
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extractiDg its nectar ; she gave a history of the 
moase^ who twinkled his bright eyes at them 
for a moment^ before he scudded into his hole 
by the river^s side; and she made him see with 
her eyes the beautiful and ever-changing rain- 
bow^ which danced and glittered in the foam of 
the waterfall as it moved here and there with 
the gentle breeze, like a merry fairy at play. 
All at once she exclaimed, " O father, there is 
a young lady on such a spirited pony coming 
across the bridge which leads to the inn; she is 
quite alone; I suppose she intends to have one 
more look at our cataract whilst the rest of her 
party are getting ready to start. How fearless 
she is ! She must be an English girl I am sure, 
for she rides so well.'^ After a short pause 
she continued/ '^Who do you think it is, dear 
father? it is, I am sure, that kind-looking 
young lady we saw last year in Spa the day 
of the FSte. She was then drawn along in a 
little carriage and seemed very delicate, but 
now she has a nice colour and appears quite 
recovered.'' Here Marie suddenly stopped 
speaking, for it struck her with fear that the 
pony was going much faster than was safe, 
down that steep stony road ; then she observed 
that the young girl was trying to pall him in, 
but without success. The fact was, that Mrs. 
Vivian's servant had given the pony an extra 
feed of corn when they baited at the inn^ and 
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this unaccQstomed stimalant had been too 
much for the aDimaPs steadiness ; ia addition 
to this^ as the young lady cantered him along^ 
a boy suddenly jumped upon the top of a wall 
close by them^ with a kite in his hand; its 
long streamers fluttered in the wind^ and so 
frightened the excited pony^ that he became 
unmanageable^ and to Marie's horror^ as she 
stood there watching him, she saw him attracted 
by the sight of the fresh green grass of the field, 
make straight for the little gate that led to the 
footpath of the meadow in which she and her 
father then wei-e. The gate had been left open, 
there was first a steep though tempting bank 
of turf, then a more precipitous descent, at 
the bottom of which lay a collection of high 
rough stepping stones over a rivulet. If the 
pony rushed down this path at the frightful 
pace at which he was then advancing, he and 
his rider must inevitably be dashed to pieces 
over those dreadful stones. Could she do 
anything to save this poor girl who seemed 
devoted to destruction ? Marie braces up her 
mind for a struggle; she does not say anything 
to her father, excepting to beg him to remain 
where he is for a few minutes until she returns 
to him ; and then with a beating heart she flew 
up the steep hill to the little open gate. She was 
only just in time ; the pony galloping at his 
utmost speed was close upon her, there was not 
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a moment to slam the gate together. Alice 
Vivian sat the pony well, but she could not turn 
his head from the green field with its smiling 
treacherous precipice of turf^ a hideous death 
lay before her. Her mother and her servant 
are far behind ; there is no one near to help ; 
her face became livid with horror. Suddenly 
a young girl appeared at the narrow gateway. 
Marie's whole soul was raised in one short 
ejaculation^ " God, help me/* as she seized 
the pony's reins with both her hands, and 
swerving his head round with all her strength, 
she succeeded in stopping him ; but the shock 
threw the animal on his knees, Marie was 
dashed with violence to the ground, and the 
English girl fell on the top of her. The pony, 
as soon as he found himself at liberty, scam- 
pered off as fast as his legs could carry him. 
Just then, the man-servant arrived upon the 
scene of the disaster, out of breath from the 
speed with which he had been running ; he was 
followed closely by Mrs. Vivian, whose trem- 
bling limbs could hardly support her. Alice 
was rising from the ground, and seeing her 
mother she rushed into her arms, and the two 
remained closely locked in an embrace, which 
at first left no room for any thought save joy 
and thankfulness at being once more united. 

''Thank God, thank God, my darling, that 
you are spared to me,'* whispered the agitated 
F 2 
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mother in a low voice^ " are you sure yoa are 
not hurt ?'' 

" No, dear mamma/' said Alice, "I have no 
hurt, thanks be to God, and to this good girl 
who has saved my life ; but I fear that in 
guarding me from danger, she has grievously 
suffered herself.'^ 

They went to Marie and tried to raise her, 
but she moaned, and begged to be left where 
she was for the present, as her arm and neck 
were in much pain. Mrs. Vivian was very 
frightened, and sent her servant back to the 
inn with directions for a mattress to be brought 
directly to the place where they were, that she 
might be laid upon it, while he was to take his 
horse and ride without delay to summon the 
nearest doctor to their aid. Then Mrs. Vivian 
knelt down by the side of the poor sufferer, and 
taking hold of her hand, she addressed her in 
French, and intreated her to keep up a good 
heart, for she should be carefully carried to her 
home, and the doctor would soon come, who 
would tell them what was the matter, and she 
added " let us trust in God, my dear heroic 
girl, that you are not seriously hurt.^' 

" I do trust in Him, kind lady,'' said Marie, 
raising her large blue eyes now quivering with 
pain, to Mrs. Vivian's face, " but pray do not 
think of me, I dare say I am not so very much 
hurt ; instead of wasting time upon me^ if you 
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would kindly find my poor father in the field 
where I left him, and bring him here, I should 
be very grateful, and please to tell him that my 
arm is a little bruised with the fall, but that he 
is not to be frightened about me ; and oh ! 
guard him from stones and from taking any 
dangerous step, for he is quite blind, and cannot 
help himself in the least/' 

^'Let me go,^' cried Alice, who had stood by 
in great grief, at witnessing sufferings which 
she had no power to relieve, and away she ran, 
glad to be of some use. 

Very soon, several persons from the inn 
came rushing up, hurried by the impetuous 
English servant, and bringing with them a 
mattress, upon which Mrs. Vivian very tenderly 
caused Marie to be placed. Just then, Alice 
appeared, guiding Louis Delacre with great 
care up the steep and rugged path which led 
out of the field. He was much agitated, but 
Marie's cheering voice, telling him that there 
was not much the matter, somewhat reassured 
her. She held out to him her left hand, for 
the other she could not move ; he bent down 
over her, and his deep words of thanksgiving 
were only heard by Marie, and by the Searcher 
of hearts. Whose ear is ever open to the praises 
of His children. Then the procession began 
to move towards Louis's cottage, creeping very 
slowly along, that poor Marie might not be 



56 TETTST. 

shakeu. When tbey entered tbeir little sitting- 
room^ she was astonished to see in how short 
a time and in what a wonderful way, Mrs. 
Vivian had thought of and ordered eyery thing 
for her comfort. A small bedstead had been 
placed at the side of the room, npon whidi the 
mattress was landed at once, without any delay, 
the fire was made up, and a kettle was singing 
away on the top of it, in case hot water might 
be wanted. Mrs. Vivian constituted herself 
head nurse, and immediately sent away the 
nimble-tongued people who stood around, and 
crowded inconveniently the small apartment ; 
she retained one quiet clean looking woman, 
whom she kept by her to be useful. Mrs. 
Vivian turned with a smile to Marie and said, 
'* You must excuse my undertaking the manage- 
ment of your affairs, my dear, I am used to 
sickness, and you must regard me as your 
mother." 

Marie could only look at her gratefully, she 
was in pain, and felt very weak and helpless, 
and it was pleasant to her to give herself up 
entirely to the care of this kind lady and her 
young daughter, who bore such a pitying expres- 
sion on her frank delicate face. Then Mrs. Vivian 
gently took off Marie^s upper garments, and 
was obliged to cut open the sleeve of her dress, 
as her arm was so much swollen ; this she 
proceeded to bathe with vinegar and water^ 
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while Alice was glad to give a helping hand 
in standing hy and holding the basin. The 
bathing brought out a terrible black bruise 
extending from the shoulder to the wrist^ but 
Mrs. Vivian did not think it was broken^ 
as, though poor Marie suffered extreme pain, 
she was able to move it a little. When the 
doctor came he confirmed the opinion that the 
arm was only sprained, but said that it was a 
very severe sprain, and that her collar-bone was 
broken. This he set, and ordered her to remain 
perfectly still, for that she could not be in a 
better position than she then was. In answer 
to a question of hers, inquiring when she 
should be well, he told her that ''he hoped in a 
few weeks she might be about again as well as 
ever.'' 

" A few weeks,*' she exclaimed, " Oh, sir, it 
is impossible I can remain in bed idle all that 
time; who is to look after my poor blind father 
while I am lying here like a log ?" 

" Rest quiet/ my dear girl," Mrs. Vivian said, 
" we will take care of your father ; remember, 
if you excite yourself, you will be the longCF 
getting well. Trust all to God, and to me. 
Did not I tell you that 1 would be a mothe'r to 
you?" 

Marie felt tranquillized by these words, and 
by a look at the cheerful, sincere face bending 
over her, and when her father came and sat 
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down by the side of her bed, which soft, ex- 
perienced hands had made so comfortable for 
her, and she saw the tears of gratitude standing 
in his sightless eyes, for the mercies that had 
been showered apon them, and heard him 
praising God for permitting his Marie to be 
the means of saving the life of a good young 
-lady, and yet in sparing her own life, and 
preventing any terrible result of the accident 
from falling upon her, such as continual lame- 
ness, or the loss of a limb, and lastly, in raising 
up these kind and generous friends to them 
in their extreme hour of need — Marie felt that 
these were blessings indeed; and she joine.d 
her beloved parent in thanksgivings for these 
many blessings, and in acknowledging that 
those who trust in God will never fail ; and 
then she lay silent with her hand clasped in 
that of her father, watching Mrs. Vivian with 
great interest, who was putting everything to 
rights in the room, so neatly, and yet so 
quietly, placing the chairs and tables in such 
order, that there could be no fear of Louis 
stumbling over them, and doing this with as 
much care as she herself could have bestowed. 
After- this her eyes wandered to Alice who was 
standing before a table cutting delicate slices 
of white bread and butter which it made her 
mouth water to look at, and now the door# 
opened, and the woman appeared, whom Mrs* 
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Vivian had engaged to assist her in her daties^ 
(the good old Clemence) bearing in her hand a 
tray^ upon which stood a smoking cofTee-pot^ 
a milk jag^ sugar basin^ and a covered dish. 
What wonderful things had the deep English 
purse procured for them I Mrs. Vivian raised 
the cover^ and behold I there lay two beautiful 
trout, for the which Goo was famous, but which 
had not met Marie's eyes for many a long day. 
The sight and smell made her feel how very 
hungry she was. The tantalizing sight of these 
dainties did not last long ; very quickly the 
two ladies extracted all the bones from the 
fishes, and placing one before Louis, with some 
slices of bread and butter^ and the coffee poured 
out, Alice brought the other to Marie, and 
begged to be allowed to feed her, as she must 
not move for the present. 

** You need not be afraid of eating the fish,'' 
said Mrs. Vivian smiling, ''for I consulted the 
doctor before I ventured to order them, and he 
said that your pulse was low, and that you will 
be the better for a little simple food.'' 

So Louis having said grace, he and his 
daughter ate their supper with good appetites, 
but greater gratitude. When they had finished 
what was to them a sumptuous repast^ Mrs. 
Vivian bade Alice wish Marie " good night," 
as it was time for her to return to the village 
inn, where a bed liad been prepared for her. 
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'' I must not allow my Alice to do too mucli^ 
or I should have her ill again/' said Mrs. 
Vivian, " but/' she added^ turning to Marie, 
*' I shall come back to you when I have placed 
my daughter safely in bed, and see how you 
pass the night, and then Glemence can retire 
to rest.'' 

She was as good as her word. In about two 
hours' time, she again walked in, accompanied 
by her servant who carried a large basket, for 
he had been sent to Spa on horseback, and 
returned in the carriage with many things 
Mrs. Vivian knew would be required by herself 
and her daughter, as they determined to remain 
at Coo until their ** valiant little heroine was 
quite recovered from the eflFects of the accident. 
When Mrs. Vivian had emptied the basket of 
its contents, she dismissed^ her servant, and 
Louis having gone to bed, and Glemence re- 
turned to her own cottage, she took off her 
bonnet and prepared for the duties of the night. 
She had changed her riding habit for a dress 
of some soft material which made no rustling 
as she moved about. She lighted a wax taper, 
which she carefully shaded, so that no glimmer 
should disturb Marie ; everything she handled 
she put down quietly, so that the poor sufferer, 
worn out with pain and excitement, felt inex- 
pressibly soothed, and she fell into a dreamy 
state, which ended in a short doze, and though 



AN ACCIDENT AND ITS CONSEQUENCES. 61 

the pain in her arm and shoulder soon roused 
her, she was much refreshed. It was such a 
pleasant rest and comfort to lean upon this kind 
lady, who seemed instinctively to know what 
she required. Whenever she awoke during 
that long night, she found Mrs. Vivian's mild 
eyes fixed upon her, and sometimes saw her 
hands raised in prayer for her welfare; instantly 
the spoonful of jelly, or the glass of lemonade 
was put to her lips, almost before she was 
herself aware how much she needed it. With 
all her heart she reverenced her kind nurse. 
" This," she thought, *^ must be indeed like the 
love of a mother for her child; I was too 
young to be conscious of my own mother's 
love, before God took her to Himself, but if 
she had lived I would have tried to return it to 
her double-fold. Ah ! if it were possible to 
spend my life in proving my devotion to this 
sweet lady, and my dear father also, I must not 
forget him.'' Thus in unruffled calm she 
remained until the morning, when the doctor 
said that she was going on as well as she pos- 
sibly could ; there was no fever, and with her 
youth, and such good nursing, her collar-bone 
would soon unite again, and though the sprained 
arm was rather a more tedious affair, yet there 
was no danger attending that. All were cheered 
by these good tidings ; Marie was in less pain 
to-day, and was able to enjoy the pleasant 
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society of the two ladies^ and to hear her father, 
at their request^ trying to talk English^ and the 
merry laugh Alice gave at his mistakes of pro- 
nunciation, or grammar. How glad Marie felt 
at having learnt a little of the language. She 
was surprised that any one could call it harsh, 
and like the grating of stones under a wag- 
gon wheel ; to her it sounded very musical, as 
it fell from those kind lips. Alice and Marie 
became great friends, and gave each other les- 
sons in their respective languages, and then 
Marie would tell the history of her short life, 
and of all the trials that had befallen her father, 
which now seemed so far off, and tears of sym- 
pathy would rise to the eyes of Alice at the sad 
recital. Marie used sometimes to wonder whs . 
she should do when these kind friends were 
gone, and she and her father had to return to 
their privations and obscurity; but as usual, 
she put her trust in Heaven, and thrust aside 
the painful thought. 

One day about a month after the accident, 
Alice was gone for a ride upon a safe pony 
which the servant had procured for her. Mrs. 
Vivian was still very careful of her daughter, 
and did not like her to walk much as yet, though 
she was anxious she should inhale as much of 
the fine air of the hills as possible, therefore 
horse exercise just suited her. The rest of the 
party had established themselves in the field 
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overlookiDg the waterfall, the entrance to which 
had so nearly been the scene of a dreadful 
tragedy. 

Mrs. Vivian was sketching the lovely prospect 
before her, upon which the golden sun was then 
casting a noble splendour. Louis Delacre and 
his daughter were seated on the grass at a little 
distance from her, but not far enough off for 
her to be obliged to raise her voice when speak* 
ing to them. Marie had her right arm still in 
a sling, in her left she held a book, from which 
sIl- had been reading aloud by Mrs. Vivian's 
desire. She was returned to full beauty, the 
delicate colour had come back to her cheeks, 
her eyes glistened with love and happiness^ the 
perfect oval of her face was softly moulded, and 
her small glowing lips were parted, as if a 
thanksgiving was rising through them from 
her joyful heart. 

*' Marie, come and look here," said Mrs. 
Vivian, " and see if my picture is anything like 
the sweet reality before me. I have used my 
utmost powers to transfer the scene to paper, 
but I despair of doing justice to such heavenly 
nature ; it will however serve to remind me of 
what indeed there is no fear of my forgetting 
when I am far away.*' 

Marie started, she knew the time must come 
for her kind lady to leave them, but it seemed 
a great trial now it was actually spoken of; still 
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she made up her mind to hear with firmness 
the sad day fixed^ though as she admired the 
sketch there was a tremble in her voice she 
could not suppress. 

*' You will be sorry to part from us, Marie, 
and so will you also, will you not, Louis?'' 
asked Mrs. Vivian. 

They, were both fairly overcome. ''Dear 
madam,'' they exclaimed with one heart and 
one voice, '' we do not know what we shall do 
without you." Louis continued, "we shall then 
have only our God for our friend, but He will 
not forsake us, and we thank Him for having 
sent us such ministering angels when we so 
needed them." 

" Well, Louis, I shall also be very sorry to 
part from you and your daughter, and I have 
been thinking if we cannot manage without it. 
How should you both like to accompany me 
back to England? Marie to be my daughter's 
little maid, who shall also help her not to 
forget her French ; and I want you, Louis, to 
show your eyes to one of our great London 
oculists; I am prejudiced enough to think that 
there may be one there, more clever and more 
experienced in the diseases of those delicate 
organs, than the physicians here."^ 

Mrs. Vivian might have gone on talking for 
some time longer, without either of her hearers 
having the power of interposing a word in reply, 
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tbey were speeebless from sarprise and pleasure^ 
Marie^ after one look of ftstonisbment into Mrs. 
Yivian^s true earnest faee, bent down her head 
and covered the hand of her beloved benefac- 
tress with kisses^ while tears of delight rained 
down her flushed cheeks. Louis rose to his 
feet, and raising his hands towfirds Heaven, be 
eyckimed in a choking voice^ '' God bless yovt, 
dear madam, for this generous tbcHight, which 
must bave been put into your heart by 6o» 
Himself; but you cannot mean it, you do not 
know what it would be to be saddled witb 
such an useless log as I am, and my poor 
Marie is, I fear, totally ignorant of the duties 
for which you design her.^' 

'^ Do not think, Louis,*' said Mrs* Vivian, 
" that I should have made this proposal to you, 
if I had not considered the matter very seri- 
ously in every point of view ; I have frequently 
talked it over with my daughter, we have looked 
every drawback steadily in the face, and we see 
no reason to fear a fsilure of our hopes. She 
knows I am going to mention the subject to 
you to-day, and we thought that perhaps it 
would be better for mo to break it to you first, 
without her presence. Ah ! can you wonder at 
my feeling gratitude,, and desiring to prove that 
gratitude to the best of my ability, to the dear 
preserver of the life of my only child ? If it 
had not been for this brave girl,*' here she 
o 2 
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placed her hand upon Marie's head, " my last 
earthly treasure would have been dashed over 
the rocks, a mangled corpse.^' 

There was a solemn pause for some minutes 
after these words, they all were living over 
again that awful moment when two lives were 
in such deadly peril, for it was at great risk 
to herself, that Marie stopped the runaway 
pony, as at the pace at which he was flying, he 
might have fallen over her and killed her, and 
yet God in His mercy spared both these young 
girls. Surely, their whole lives would be too 
short to spend in thanksgiving to Him for His 
great goodness. Mrs. Vivian then spoke further 
to Louis Delacre and Marie of her plans, and 
after they had poured forth some of the grati- 
tude that was swelling in their hearts, she said, 
'^Now we will consider this settled; as soon as 
Marie is quite strong, we will pack up our 
things, and sail for the white cliffs of Old 
England. You must ask Miss Alice to describe 
that country, but you must make allowance for 
her enthusiasm, and not expect too much from 
her ardent representations.'' 

As the trio drew near Louis's cottage, they 
met Alice and the servant returning from their 
ride ; she immediately jumped off her pony, and 
looking eagerly in their animated faces, she 
exclaimed,' ^^ Ah I see, mamma has been telling 
you of her plan, is it not delightful ?" 
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'^ It seems too delightful to be trae^ my dear 
young lady/' said Louis, "we seem in a 
way to be wafted to Heaven before our time/' 
and Marie poured forth a volume of loving 
words in her own language which defy trans- 
lation. 





CHAPTER VI. 

OUR ISLAND HOME. 

True hearted England I to sing thy praise, 
A fall rich voice of trumpet power we'd raise, 
Keep silent then, my twinkling late, nor dare 
Such theme as Albion's glory to declare. 

[O the time slipped along quietly, 
M arie^s broken bone was mended, 
the sprained arm became strong 
again^ and on a drowsy morning 
in June, Mrs. Vivian, and her daughter^ and 
servant, with Louis Delacre, and Marie, sailed 
slowly from Calais to Dover. Mrs. Vivian chose 
the shortest possible voyage, as she was a bad 
sailor. This day there was no excuse even for 
a feeling of qualmishness; the sea, so often 
angry and treacherous^ was now still and smooth 
as glass^ and was sleeping peacefully under 
the glowing rays of the sun. So all the party 
remained upon deck, and would not venture 
into the cabin below^ where the closeness^ the 
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tremulous motion on all sides^ and especially 
under foot^ the bumpings and tbumpings over 
head^ and every conceivable and alarming noise 
around^ the mingled smells of onions^ coffee, 
spirits^ tobacco, soup^ oil, savoury fries, and new 
oil-clotfi, constituted an atmosphere anything 
but agreeable to dwell in; sea sickness in a 
cabin, might well have been allotted by Dante 
as a punishment in the infernal regions for 
those Admirals who had not performed their 
duties well in this world. 

Marie felt very bewildered when she landed 
at Dover, people seemed to talk all at the same 
time, and so fast that she could not understand 
a word they said, but the confusion did not last 
long, for Mrs. Vivian left her servant to see the 
luggage examined, and took the rest of her 
party on at once to London. The rapid pace 
at which the train flew along, almost took 
Marie^s breath away, and then the noise and 
bustle of the great metropolis and the mul- 
titude of streets through which they passed 
quite overwhelmed her with astonishment, for 
her only experience of city life, was confined to 
the simple little town of Spa, and as they drove 
to their destination, she expected every moment 
that the tall omnibuses, and great waggons 
towering on both sides of them, and scraping 
by their wheels, as it appeared, only by a hair's 
breadth of space, must crush their slender 
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vehicle^ and she was very thankful when they 
reached Mrs. Vivian's house in safety. This 
was situated in Montague Square^ and was airy 
and pleasant for a London abode. Alice tripped 
up stairs at once to show Marie the room that 
had been prepared for Louis ; it was small^ but 
very comfortable^ and a little room opened out 
of it which had been set apart for his happy 
daughter, who clasped her hands, and began 
expressing her gratitude for so much kind fore- 
thought, but Alice laughed and said that she 
was too busy to listen to her then, and told 
her to bring her father to his room, and see if 
he wanted anything, and take off her own hat 
and cloak quickly, for the housekeeper would 
soon come to convey them to her own room, 
where a substantial tea was getting ready for 
them. 

The next morning when Marie opened her 
eyes upon the clean neat English room, she 
could not at the first moment recollect where 
she was, but when like a flash of light, her re« 
collection returned to her, she sprang out of 
bed, and looked out of the window. Here she 
was rather disappointed ; nothing met her gaze 
but myriads of chimney-pots of all sizes and 
shapes, with a little bit of blue sky high up, 
which a thick mist allowed to be only faintly 
visible. She comforted herself after a moment's 
reflection, with the thought of how many kind 
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hearts must these countless houses eon tain^ and 
kneeling down with her eyes fixed upon the 
morsel of God's sky, she prayed for her dear 
benefactress^ and for all she loved^ and that she 
might become more worthy of her many bless- 
ings ; also she earnestly prayed for resignation 
to the Divine Will whatever that might be; for 
she knew Mrs. Vivian intended taking her be- 
loved par<»t to consult an oculist without loss of 
time^ and the thought, that it was just possible 
he might regain his sight, was so delightful, that 
she was afraid the entire trust in the love and 
wisdom of her Heavenly Father, upon which 
she had solemnly resolved, might be in some 
danger of failing her during such an ordeal. 
That very day Mrs. Vivian drove Louis Delacre 
and Marie to the house of Dr. Grant, of whose 
skill she had so high an opinion. He examined 
Louis's eyes very carefully, and then without 
speaking, he took Mrs. Vivian into another 
room, and had an interview with her there, 
which Marie thought would never come to an 
end. She would not disturb her father's tran- 
quil face by uttering one word of the hopes 
and fears which were agitating her own bosom, 
but it was very difficult to keep quiet. Mrs. 
Vivian was not really long, and directly she 
appeared, Marie ran to her and looked anxiously 
up in her face. 

"Dr. Grant allows us to hope," said the kind 
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lady^ answering the look, ^^ but we must keep 
very calm for your father's sake, and not allow 
ourselves to be too sanguine of success/' 

"Do not fear for roe, dear madam/' said 
Louis, '' my miod is in perfect peace, for I leave 
all in the hands of One who knows what is best 
for me. I can hardly imagine that such a 
blessing as restctred sight could be granted 
me, but whatever may be the result of this 
charitable work of yours, I should be wicked 
to repine if it fails, and there could be no room 
in my heart for anything but love and gratitude 
to God and to you." 

On their return home, Louis Delacre was led 
to a darkened room, and prepared himself by 
medicines and regimen for the operation of 
couching. This went on for several weeks, and 
Marie took daily lessons from him on patiently 
waiting, and keeping her own wishes under sub- 
jection, so that when the dreaded yet hoped-for 
day came, and her father's fate for life would in 
a few short hours be decided, she was very calm 
and quiet, and not even the seeing him seated 
in the operating chair, which was drawn close 
to the light, with the delicate shining instru- 
ments spread out carefully on a table near, not 
all these alarming preparations could disturb 
her composure. 

Dr. Grant told her, when all was ready, that 
now she must leave the room, but Louis begged 
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that she might be allowed to remain. " I will 
answer for her firmness/' he said, " and if it is 
permitted me to see once more, I should like 
that her dear face should be the first object to 
meet my eyes." 

The oculist stooped down and felt Marie^s 
pulse: "Wonderfully regular/' he said, •'! 
will let you stay here as long as you do not 
speak or move^ remember^ the least exclama- 
tion or motion may destroy all hope of success.'' 
So she remained like a statue by her father's 
side, hardly venturing to breathe, her hand 
clasped in his, and feeling as if the momentous 
event now passing, was a mighty dream floating 
through her mind. She closed her eyes, and 
repeated to herself the Psalm beginning " Out 
of the deep have I called upon Thee, Lord, 
hear my prayer/' when suddenly she heard her 
father say softly, " Thank God I see my Marie 
once more." Her heart gave a great throb, she 
looked, yes, the doctor had finished the opera* 
tion, and it was successful. The joy of that 
moment was beyond words, but Dr. Grant 
only allowed one embrace, and then putting a 
bandage over his patient's eyes he ordered him 
into the darkened room again, until the delicate 
nerves of the organ should be strengthened, 
and able to bear the light. Day by day, by little 
and little, he was permitted to try his newly re- 
covered power of sight, which gradually becam.e 
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stronger, so that be was able to leave bis dark 
room for an hour at a time, and tben to move 
about tbe house wearing coloured glasses and 
a shade which he was not to leave off just yet. 
His gratitude to Mrs. Vivian was most touch- 
ing, and his greatest pleasure^ after beholding 
again his darling child, was to look upon the 
revered face of the excellent lady who had been 
the means of restoring such a blessing as sight 
was to him, and also of seeing the kind smiles 
of her sweet and lovely daughter. Some time 
passed along after this^ and at last Louis was 
told by the skilful Dr. Grant that he might 
now use his eyes without danger of injuring 
them ; so he begged to speak to Mrs. Vivian, 
and told her what his doctor had just said to 
him, and that he hoped he need no longer re- 
main a burden upon her generous kindness, for 
he thought he might now be able to return to 
his own country and set up a little school there, 
or if she did not object to his remaining in 
London, he might be considered competent to 
teach French, or perhaps Latin at a school in 
the city. 

Mrs. Vivian replied^ ^^I do not think it 
would be good for your eyesight to be tried by 
such continued work as this would necessitate, 
but a plan has occurred to me which I fancy 
will suit us all. My doctor has ordered me to 
spend the winter in the south of France, and 
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as the mild climate there is good for my 
daughter also^ I will take Marie with me, and 
I shall be glad of your services as courier if 
this occupation would suit you/' 

I need hardly say that Louis was very thank- 
ful to remain near this good kind lady and her 
daughter^ and to be able to save them from 
trouble and annoyance^ and to have his beloved 
daughter always close at hand — he felt as if he 
had been wafted to a heaven upon earth. ^ Every- 
thing was soon arranged for their departure ; 
they spent Christmas day in England, as the 
weather before that time was not cold, and it 
filled Marie's mind with astonishment and de« 
light to see the generous open hand with which 
Mrs. Vivian distributed her gifts at this joyous 
season. Files of flannel and warm clothing 
were given to the infirm and old, and plentiful 
feasts of meat and other good things were en- 
joyed at her expense by the deserving poor in 
her neighbourhood ; besides which she made 
arrangements that soup should be cooked for 
them at her house every week during the winter^ 
and she took care that their names were cor- 
rectly set down in the list of those who were to 
receive coal regularly, so that her absence from 
among them might be felt as little as pos* 
sible. 

Two days after Christmas day, Mrs. Vivian 
and her daughter, Louis Delacre and Marie, 
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crossed over to France, and spent a month very 
pleasantly at the busy, pretty town of Chalons 
sur Sa6ne, where the air was so soft that they 
were able to take daily drives and walks among 
the vine-clad hills surrounding the place, or 
stroll by the side of the river, which being the 
favourite promenade of the good people of 
Chalons, an excellent band was often in atten-* 
dance to delight them with its harmony. Mrs. 
Vivian was so struck with the beauty of the 
river Sadne that she resolved to see a little 
mor<e of it, so during some more than usually 
genial weather she hired a large carriage that 
would convey all her party, and drove to Macon^ 
the birthplace of the poet Lamartine, where she 
made a pause of some weeks, and then on to 
Lyons, where the Sa6ne and the Rhone meet^ 
and a grand babbling and bustle they make 
over it. The loveliness of the long drive ex- 
ceeded her expectations — the snow-clad Alps 
appeared in the distance, with Mont Blanc 
rearing its stately head above all, distinctly 
visible on a clear day though it was a hundred 
miles distant as the crow flies ; by the side of 
them flowed along the ever-winding river, fer- 
tilising the orchards and vineyards through 
which they passed — ^the hills might well be 
named the " Mont d'Or,'* — and the only thing 
to be desired was that, instead of unadorned 
winter, this might have been the time of ripe 
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loscious autumn^ when the vineyard's purple 
treasures would hang temptingly from every 
hill^ and with their golden leaves shed a glorious 
lustre around. On their return home they 
went a little out to visit Treves^ that charming 
old town^ said to have been built before Bome^ 
and which Julius Caesar found to be a flourish- 
ing city more than fifty years before the birth 
of Christ. Here the Roman amphitheatre 
much interested them, where various games 
were celebrated, and where, in the time of Con- 
stantine, the favourite amusement of the popu- 
lace was witnessing some thousands of Frankish 
prisoners torn to pieces by wild beasts, until 
the satiated animals left off their work of carn- 
age of their own accord. Then the grand baths 
with their thick walls and immense arches, and 
the channels for hot and cold water, and above 
all the magnificent gateway standing in such 
commanding grandeur at the entrance to the 
town, gave them such an insight into the mas- 
sive beauty of the Roman architecture that it 
made them long to follow up their researches 
to the former ancient capital of the universe. 

In the month of May they all returned to 
merry England, where spring had put on its 
brightest colours, and the emerald lawns their 
freshest green. 



h2 




CHAPTER VII. 

THE poet's cradle. 

Hail to thee ! land of sunny skies, 
Where southern breezes softly blow. 
There joyous fancy quickly flies, 
And Alls the heart with rapturous glow. 

rN this pleasant manner six happy 
years flew by. The summers were 
spent in England, partly at Mrs. Vi- 
vian's house in London, but during 
the very hot weather they flitted to the seaside, 
or to some rural retreat in the country, where, 
with a plentiful supply of books, its sylvan 
amusements found a ready response in the pure 
hearts of Mrs. Vivian and her daughter. Louis 
and Marie became very much attached to the 
land of their adoption, where such great kind- 
ness had welcomed them ; the only drawback 
to their perfect happiness was the failing health 
of Mrs. Vivian ; they could not disguise from 
themselves that every year she became weaker, 



THE FOBT^S CRADLE. 79 

and that the least overexertion or flarry brought 
on distressing palpitations of the heart, and 
Alice impressed npon both Louis and Marie 
that the doctor begged she might be guarded 
from every anxiety and excitement, as a sudden 
great shock would be instantly fatal. There- 
fore the three devoted hearts combined to pre- 
vent any fatigue or agitation from coming 
near her, they anticipated all her wishes and 
smoothed all difficulties in her way ; by these 
means, with the aid of her mild disposition and 
through GoD^s blessing, death was warded off 
their beloved lady. Mrs. Vivian was quite 
aware of her own danger — she knew that her 
life hung upon a thread, and she endeavoured 
to be always prepared for meeting her Lord 
when He should see fit to call her to join her 
treasures who had gone before, but she was 
glad to be spared a little longer upon earth to 
behold her darling child grow up. 

Alice was become all that a fond mother 
could wish ; she was now that charming age, 
sweet nineteen — tall, with a fresh complexion, 
and lively natural manner ; she was a charming 
specimen of a loveable English girl. Her edu- 
cation had not been neglected, for though in 
studying health they had been obliged to be 
locomotive, Mrs. Vivian had taken care that 
wherever they were, her daughter should have 
the advantage of the best masters the place 
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could afford^ so that Alice was well read and 
accomplished without being aware of it, which 
is the greatest praise you can give a person. 

Mrs. Vivian had a great friend in early life, 
who had married Lord Beltravers, but after 
events had separated them, so that they had 
not met for many years; she therefore was very 
much surprised and delighted one day late in 
the autumn to hear her name announced, and 
to see her walk into the drawing-room. If 
Mrs. Vivian had not been told her name, she 
would never have recognised her former agree- 
able young school friend. Lady Beltravers 
was infirm and much advanced in years, and 
leant upon the arm of her son, who was a pre- 
possessing young man with a thoughtful earn- 
est face that inspired you at once with con- 
fidence. He was very much struck with the 
beauty and freshness of Alice, and it was with 
great pleasure that he heard his mother en- 
treating Mrs. Vivian to make up her plans 
quickly and spend the winter at Rome, whither 
she and her son were just starting. Lady Bel- 
travers and Mrs. Vivian had both lost their 
husbands since they last met, and they had 
much to talk over that had happened during 
their chequered lives, and there was so great a 
charm in thus suddenly and unexpectedly meet- 
ing again that Mrs. Vivian agreed at once to 
what she knew Alice had been longing for, 
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namely, that she should hasten their depar- 
ture to spend the winter in the Eternal city. 
So it was arranged, that if Lady Beltravers 
and her son would put off their departure for 
a few days, Mrs. Vivian and Alice, with Louis 
Delacre and Marie to attend them, would all 
travel together ; and so it came to pass, and 
a very pleasant party they were. 

The two families, as might be expected, be- 
came very intimate : they joined forces in ex- 
ploring the wonders of the unique old city, 
with its countless ruins and its superb palaces, 
and also in visiting the places of interest with 
which the neighbourhood of Rome abounds. 
Lord Beltravers and Alice generally preceded 
the carriage on horseback, leaving their respec- 
tive mothers to chat pleasantly within the ve- 
hicle, while Louis and Marie rode on the box 
enjoying the fine prospect before them. Now 
they descended to the Baths of Titus and ex- 
plored the subterranean chambers where, nearly 
eighteen hundred years before, the proud Bo- 
man strolled after the refreshment of bathing, 
or perhaps he rested himself upon one of the 
thousand marble seats that were ranged on all 
sides for his convenience while his bath of 
scented water was being prepared for him, and 
conversed with his friend about the latest gossip 
of the town, or more profitably amused himself 
by gazing upon the beautiful proportions of the 
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Meleager, or the Pluto and Cerberus, or other 
of the grand statues which stood around^ while 
strains of soft music delighted his senses^ and 
if his eyes were raised to the ceiling of that 
lofty hall, they were refreshed with the bright 
colours of the beautifully painted arabesques of 
flowers, birds, and animals with which it was 
adorned. These, to Alice's astonishment, were 
still brilliant ; the marble pavement had crum- 
bled to dust or been torn up, and was suc- 
ceeded by luxuriant ferns, budding flowers, and 
verdant grass, the thick walls had in many 
places given way, but the paintings on the 
ceilings here and there remained just as Titus 
saw them last as he passed through the line of 
obsequious courtiers on his way to his chariot 
and impatient horses, that were waiting for him 
outside. 

It was very pleasant for Alice to have a 
clever person like Lord Beltravers continually 
by her side, who was so able and so very will- 
ing to point out to her and explain everything 
worthy of note in this glorious city. Mrs. 
Vivian was soon tired, and Lady Beltravers was 
also delicate and not able to undertake much 
exertion, so the two old ladies remained quietly 
in the carriage while some church or ruin was 
being explored by the young people, perhaps it 
might be the tomb of the grand Roman lady 
Cecilia Metella, of whom little is known ex- 
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ceptiDg that she had such a very rich and de* 
voted husband who raised in her honour one of 
the best preserved and greatest monuments in 
the world. Here Lord Beltravers and Alice 
would scramble about and admire the view of 
the distant towers of Bome^ and he would point 
out to her where S. Paul travelled that very 
road, and they pictured him tired and dusty 
from his long journey going slowly down that 
same Appian way, feeling very desponding and 
sinking in soul and body, and almost wishing 
that God had taken him to His rest when he 
was struggling in the deep at the terrible ship- 
wreck from which he had so lately escaped, 
when — joyful sight, " at Appii Forum, and the 
Three Taverns,'^ were all the Christian brethren 
assembled from Rome, to meet him and es- 
cort him thither; ''whom when Paul saw, he 
thanked God and took courage.''^ 

Alice was entirely happy, every day some 
fresh and interesting object was introduced 
to her notice, the clear air of Rome suited her 
mother, and it was very agreeable to be made 
much of by the cheerful old Lady Beltravers, 
and especially by her son, and a new and alto- 
gether delightful sensation arose in her heart, 
which she did not care to analyze, she was 
only sorry that the time of their sojourn in 
Rome slipped by so quickly. One day they 
1 Acts zxviU. 15. 
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all penetrated into that wonderful labyrinth of 
subterranean chambers called the Catacombs^ 
from which the stones which were used to 
build the old city were supposed to be dug. 
There are several of these catacombs^ but they 
chose to explore the cemetery of San Calisto, 
who was Bishop of Rome three hundred years 
after Christ, and is said to have been the 
first to turn these great quarries into burial- 
places for Christians. Mrs. Vivian and Lady 
Beltravers both ventured on this expedition, 
for they were anxious' to behold the strange 
sight, and very impressive it was. On each 
side of the narrow passage through which they 
walked, rose three tiers of narrow stone shelves, 
like berths on board ship, or bins in a wine- 
cellar. Each of these shelves was formerly 
the last resting-place of a Christian, probably 
a martyr; now all that remained of one — 
perhaps a young, light-hearted girl, who, when 
tried in the fire of persecution, was steadfast 
unto the end, and died for the faith — was that 
little bit of white dust ; while the small dark 
bottle that was hung up on the nail outside, 
and contained some of her consecrated blood, 
had long ago been carried off as a sacred relic 
by some pious pilgrim. 

Lady Beltravers was leaning on her 8on^8 
arm — for when she was in want of his assist- 
ance he allowed nothing to tempt him from 
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her side — ^and they stood some time earnestly 
regarding one of these quiet peaceful graves^ 
so far removed from the glare and bustle of 
the world. Alice was trying to decipher^ by 
the help of the wax taper she held in her hand, 
the carious old characters over the tomb, and 
examining the painting of the Good Shepherd 
with His sheep on His right hand, and the 
goats on His left, and she did not perceive that 
her party had moved on and were already out 
of sight. She heard their voices, and quickly 
ran in the direction from which she fancied the 
sound proceeded ; but such is the winding na- 
ture of the passages, that she only found her- 
self in a small circular chamber, which had 
been used by the persecuted early Christians as 
a place of worship. The only entrance to it 
was the one by which she had come, so she 
hastily turned back; but her long slender 
candle striking against the narrow doorway 
was instantly extinguished. Here was a dread- 
ful situation ! she was in utter darkness, and 
knew not which way to move on that broken 
uneven floor. The sound of voices had quite 
died away, she was alone in that damp dis- 
mal prison. She called out as loud as she 
could, but her voice sounded muffled and 
sepulchral ; shut up as she was in that wilder- 
ness xof tombs, she felt buried alive in that 
awful place. Supposing her friends should 
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never find her, and she should die a most 
miserable deaths like one of those adventurous 
Englishmen she had read of, who venturing 
there without a guide, were, all at last found 
starved to death in these forty miles of cata- 
combs. What a horrible end ! she shook with 
fear ; but her alarm, though it seemed long to 
her, did not last above a minute, for, to her 
great joy, a glimmer appears at the end of 
the gaping black alley, she rushes towards it, 
and finds herself clasped in the arms of Lord 
Beltravers. 

" Thank God I have found you,'* he said| 
in a low voice; " I missed you directly, but 
did not like to remark upon your absence for 
fear of alarming Mrs. Vivian, who thought, in 
the uncertain light, that you were with us. 
The guide privately assured me, that no one 
could be lost if he was here, for that he knew 
every inch of the way in these dark places ; 
but i could not help feeling anxious, so I 
left my mother under Delacre^s care, while I 
rushed off to look for you. I see your ta- 
per has gone out, and I fear you have been 
frightened.*' 

" Yes, very,** answered Alice, and she did 
not move for a second, it seemed so pleasant 
to be found, and to feel the security of a 
strong arm supporting her. And now the 
others came in sight, and they finished their 
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investigations of that strange burial-ground^ 
Alice taking very good care not to be again 
separated from her friends. It was her de- 
light to spend a part of every day at S. Peter's^ 
where its grand proportions grew upon her 
gradually^ as her mind expanded, to be able to 
realise the vastness of ''this eternal ark of 
worship/^ And when she could comprehend 
that the building covers six acres of ground^ 
that one of the four pillars which supports 
the dome is as big as the small church in the 
Isle of Wight^ and that the pen in the hand of 
the colossal S. John is six feet long, she was 
then led to understand the giantlike magni- 
ficence of its various parts^ and to be entranced 
with its harmony and majesty. Sometitfies 
she would linger when it was getting dark, 
when the soft strains of celestial music came 
floating towards her from a side-chapel, where 
vespers were going on, and the congregation 
being invisible it seemed as if Heaven had 
opened, and allowed the glorious strains of 
cherubim and seraphim to be faintly heard by 
the favoured mortals of that hallowed spot. 
Then, in the far distance, shone the coronal 
of the hundred and twelve lamps suspended 
over the tomb of S. Peter, which bum for ever 
day and night. They looked in the darkening 
twilight like stars glimmering out into the still 
night. 
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Alice was leaning on Lord Beltravers' arm 
one evening, giving one farewell glance at its 
mysterious beauty before they returned to 
their hotel ; be seemed intuitively to enter into 
her thoughts, even while she was silent. 

" One can hardly fancy," he said, " that this 
sublime place will be overthrown, even at the 
end of the world.^^ 

" I was just thinking so," she rejoined ; " it 
makes one feel as if it was made for eternity." 

*'And yet," he added, ''I suppose the Jews 
thought the same of their grand temple, of 
which not one stone is left upon another." 

"Yes," she said very low; "we know it 
must all perish; the earth shall melt like wax, 
the heavens shall vanish away like smoke — but 
there is ' One who shall have no end ;' what 
should we be, if our sure trust was not in Him ?" 

Lord Beltravers pressed her hand to show 
he understood and felt with her — they were a 
well-suited pair; he was conscious that day by 
day her sweet image was growing deeper into 
his heart and taking root there, so that it could 
never be torn away: but the very depth of 
his affection made him diffident of success. 
He saw her happy, and he delighted in her 
easy warm-hearted manner, but he trembled to 
break the ice, and tell her how much he loved 
her, for fear he might see her start from him 
and become cold and constrained ; so he con- 
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tented himself with enjoying the present time 
and seeing as mach of his fair enslaver aft 
possible. They went together, to the sum- 
mit of S. Peter's^ which gave Alice the most 
vivid impression of the stupendous size of the 
building, they mounted between the wonderful 
double walls of the dome, the ascent being so 
gradual, and the space so wide^ that a carriage 
and mules might easily climb it^ and horses 
laden with loads of lead or iron have frequently 
carried them up to the top. Lady Beltravers 
and Mrs. Vivian contented themselves with 
remaining quietly upon a bench in the nave of 
the cathedral, while their son and daughter 
were taking this flight, fancying they could 
distinguish them in one of the galleries so high 
above their heads, from which the people below 
appeared like flies crawling about the pave- 
ment. Alice and Lord Beltravers keep mount- 
ing slowly, until they reach the gilded ball, 
which looks about the size of an orange from 
the piazza outside, but is really large enough 
to bold sixteen people ; here a little door led 
them to a balcony, where, protected by a rail- 
ing they could walk round the base of the ball, 
and view the splendid prospect spread out be- 
fore them like a map. On one side the blue 
Mediterranean shines far into the distance ; on 
another, the long chain of the Apennines rise 
up to bound the landscape, while nearer Bouie, 
i2 
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stretches the bare^ bleak, desolate Campagna^ 
once covered with numberless elegant villas, 
and green fertile plains ; now, these same plains 
are a collection of dismal, steaming swamps, 
breathing only fever and death ; but we must 
not forget to mention the fair city itself, which 
lay just below S. Peter^s, with its numberless 
towers, churches, obelisks, pillars, and arches, 
and the slow- moving tincient Tiber, creeping 
like a yellow skein of silk, through its lofty 
narrow streets ; truly the scene could not be 
surpassed by any view in Europe, and Marie 
felt that it would always live brightly in her 
memory. 

Soon after this, the 17th of January arrived, 
which was kept in Rome in honour of S. An- 
tonio, the patron saint of animals, and Mrs. 
Vivian and her party drove to the little out-of- 
the-way church dedicated to S. Antony, to wit- 
ness the curious spectacle of blessing the ani- 
mals ; all those useful to man are considered 
worthy of this honour, which is supposed to 
save them from all diseases during the year. 
It was certainly a strange sight ; at the door 
of the church stood a white-haired priest ar- 
rayed in his state robes, and gravely holding 
in his hand a long reed brush ; by his side 
stood a boy dressed in his scarlet tunic, with 
the pretty muslin surplice trimmed with lace, 
over it, who supported a vase of holy water. 
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Up drove a grand carriage belonging to a car- 
dinal^ drawn by a pair of fat stubby horses^ 
they stop before the church door^ the priest 
reads a short prayer in Latin; he then dips 
his brush in the holy water, and three times 
plentifully besprinkles the comfortable looking 
steeds, who remain perfectly still, and seem to 
know that something unusual is going on, then 
a paper is handed to the coachman, containing 
a certificate of the blessing having been given, 
a piece of money is delivered to the priest, 
and the carriage moves on to make room for 
other candidates for the benediction. Next 
came a small cart with four happy-looking 
people inside, evidently out for a holiday ; they 
had only one horse, and that rather a shabby 
one, but all defects were hidden by the multi- 
tude of flowers and ribbons with which the 
animal was ornamented ; these good folks could 
only afford a wax candle in return for the bless- 
ing — a little of the holy water reached two of the 
party as well as the horse, and gave them great 
satisfaction, they seemed to think that they also 
came in for a left-handed benediction. Then 
followed a dapper little carriage with a pair of 
spirited ponies, the driver being a small tiger 
to match, it was got up quite in the English 
fashion, in this case the ponies had wreaths of 
flowers round their necks, and bows of ribbons 
attached to their harness, and long streamers 
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to their tails^ which had a very gay effect. In 
this way animals were brought before the 
church for some hours^ until the pocnr old priest 
must have been quite tired. 

As our party returned to their hotel, they 
talked over what they had just seen. Mrs. 
Vivian said, that ^'perhaps the Italians might 
be more careful of their animals, and more mer- 
ciful to them, when they were thns practically 
convinced of their being so especially under the 
protection and solicitude of the Almighty.'' 

*^ Indeed I believe so, mamma,'' exclaimed 
Alice. *' No one could be cruel to an animal 
he had taken to receive the blessing of Gan." 

''Well, my dear, it seems in that ease a 
pity there is not some such faith to shield our 
wretched donkeys, and broken down, hardly- 
used eab-hcMTses at home; is there no happy 
' Prairy land' hereafter to make up for the suf- 
ferings they have undergone here ?*' 

Alice laughed; "Oh, yes, mamma, you 
know many people believe in a future state for 
the animals possessing instinct ; don't you re- 
member the gentleman who wrote that strange 
poem ' To ray pony in heaven V " 

And then the conversation turned upon the 
nice distinction there exists between instinct 
and reason, and everybody told their favourite 
stories of horses and dogs, to show how nearly 
instinct slid into reason. Thus the time passed 
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along agreeably to all^ without one jarring ele- 
ment to disturb the harmony that reigned 
with them^ and still Lord Beltravers had not 
summoned courage to tell Alice how much he 
loved her ; at last it burst from him without 
premeditation. They went to see the glorious 
Coliseum by moonlight; the two old ladies 
as usual remained in the carriage^ and drove 
slowly round the sublime ruin, whilst their 
son aud daughter strolled within its walls, ad- 
miring the flood of light which streamed in all 
its pale loveliness across the wide amphitheatre, 
and threw into deeper shade the caverns around, 
where formerly the wild beasts and the wretched 
victims were separately caged, and closely con- 
fined, until the time came for them to be 
brought forth to show sport, and give fierce 
pleasure to a bloodthirsty Emperor and his 
cruel subjects. They were both silent ; for the 
scene at that solemn hour was too striking and 
overwhelming for words, not a sound was 
heard ; there was nothing to disturb the wild 
flights of imagination, and Alice's thoughts 
had flown to the many tragedies that had been 
so frequently enacted there. She pictured to 
herself that it might have been on such a night 
as this, that the Christian martyr was bound 
and thrust into one of those dark damp cells, 
the iron grating is closed upon him, and se- 
curely locked, there is no chance of escape, he 
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knows that with the morning's light he shall 
be dragged forth into that grand arena^ to 
meet a horrible death from the fangs and teeth 
of a wild beast; but such is the strength of 
faith, that he looks beyond the torn flesh, the 
crushed bones, to that heaven where he shall 
meet his crucified Lord face to face. The 
condemned man is sleeping peacefully, there is 
a soft smile upon his face,, as a dream passes 
over his spirit, that he is walking with his God 
in Paradise. Then the scene changed, and 
Alice saw the magnificent building by the 
broad light of day ; the four stories of seats 
are all filled with eager crowds, the Emperor 
clad in his royal purple robes, and attended by 
his superbly*attired court, the senators, and 
the vestal virgins clad in white, are seated in a 
covered gallery only a little above the base of 
the amphitheatre, while the rest of the 87,000 
spectators occupy the other three galleries. 
The savage growls of the hungry infuriated 
beasts are heard, the vast crowd begins to get 
impatient. The Emperor gives the signal for 
the victim to be brought forth : see, he comes, 
looking very pale, but how firm ; he is given 
a sword and a shield that he may defend him- 
self, and prolong the exciting struggle for life 
or death, but they well know, that sooner or 
later, the end must come. And now the awful 
growl becomes louder as the grating is drawn 
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np^ and forth rushes a huge tiger^ with mane 
erect and flaming eyeballs ; he vaults into the 
arena, and turns his angry head around to find 
something upon which to bestow his rage, he 
catches sight of the Christian who has placed 
his back against the massive walls of the Coli- 
seum, and with sword in one hand and shield 
in the other, is prepared to sell his life as dearly 
as he can. The animal, with a roar which 
makes even the stout hearts of the Romans 
quake, bounds with a terrific spring against 
him, the tremendous building almost seems to 
shake with the violence of the concussion, but 
the Christian swerves on one side, and at the 
same moment deals the tiger a blow with his 
sword which wounds him, but, alas, not mor- 
tally — it only serves to render the attacks of 
the infuriated beast more deadly-*-after one or 
two such onslaughts, the victim's shoulder is 
torn open by the cruel claws of the tiger; he 
becomes faint from loss ojp blood, the mighty 
concourse of spectators cheer furiously ; is there 
no pity in those obdurate hearts ? Surely the 
delicate ladies sitting there, those tender vestal 
virgins must have some mercy, upon them de- 
pend the issues of life and death at these ex- 
hibitions; if one of them throws down the 
silver wand she holds in her hand, the poor 
exhausted man will be saved ; alas I alas I there 
is no compassion in hearts bred up to such 
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sights^ tbey were never known to relent and 
spare the life of the wretched victim. Now, 
one final attack from the furious beast^ and the 
martyr's struggles for life are over — the mortal 
has put on immortality — while the poor earthly 
tabernacle is being gnawed and mangled by 
the jaws of a wild beast^ amidst the horrible 
and fierce delight of a multitude of barbarous 
men ; the released spirit has soared in joyful 
freedom to his Lord^ and is singing Hallelu- 
jahs with all the company of heaven, for the 
sufierings of this life are as nothing compared 
to the glory that shall be revealed there. 

Alice stood quite still while this vision was 
passing before her, and the silver moonlight 
shone full upon her earnest face. Lord Bel- 
travers had, at the moment, no roving fancies 
to bestow upon the cold, gloomy past. His 
soul was overflowing with love for the living 
warm vision upon which his eyes were so ar- 
dently fixed, he thought he had never seen 
her look so beautiful; and almost before he 
was aware his. deep afiection for her was poured 
forth, and his fate for weal or for woe was in her 
hands. Alice trembled visibly, to be brought 
suddenly back to this present world by such 
glowing words was almost too great a reac- 
tion, and it was some time before Lord Bel- 
t ravers could induce her to own that he was 
not indiflFerent to her. Gradually he found out 
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sufficient to satisfy himself that this common- 
place world was turned into Paradise^ and in- 
stead of the frigid moon looking down upon 
them^ it must be the glorious sun's fervent 
rays, which made everything look so bright 
and jubilant. They at last remembered their 
mothers whom they had left in the carriage^ 
and who must be wondering at their long 
absence^ so in a tumult of happy feelings they 
joined them. 

" What an immense time you have been/' 
was the greeting which met their ears^ when 
they made their appearance at the carriage- 
door. 

'^ I am afraid my poor Alice is quite tired/' 
said Mrs, Vivian. 

Alice murmured something that sounded 
like a negative; but the fond mother could 
only get a low tremulous monosyllable from 
her all the drive home^ in answer to her many 
questions. This was so unlike her usually 
lively daughter, that she became somewhat 
anxious, and as soon as they reached their 
rooms she put her arm round her waist and 
drew her towards her — " My darling, you are 
tired," she said ; " you have been doing too 
much this evening." Instead of any reply, 
Alice clasped her mother round the neck, and 
hid her face in her bosom. 

Lord Beltravers, who had begged leave to 
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see them safely to tbeir saloon^ took hold of 
Mrs. Vivian^s hand, and in a voice which trem- 
bled with deep emotion, he asked her, ^' if she 
would trust her daughter to his care for life ; 
he would love and cherish her as the most 
sacred treasure of his soul/^ 

Mrs. Vivian gently lifted up Alice's bowed 
face for a moment, and the tearful, blushing 
happiness there depicted was more eloquent 
than any words could have been ; so with a 
sigh at the thought that she must learn to 
part with her dear child, she gave her hand 
again to Lord Beltravers. "I thankfully,'' 
she said to him, " trust my darling's happi- 
ness into your keeping; for I feel assured, 
that such a good son must make a good 
husband.^' 

Everything was soon arranged between the 
two families, already so united and so com- I 
fortable together : it was found that Lady Bel- 
travers, to her secret joy, had seen the attach- 
ment growing between the young people for 
some time, but had forborne to allude to it 
in any way, wisely remembering, that in such 
cases any interference is generally hurtful. 

The two lovers now saw every object with 
double interest, a glad halo was cast by their 
happy hearts round every ruin they explored, 
and every charming spot they visited; and 
they both felt that these scenes could never 
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pass from their memories as long as they both 
lived. But these halcyon days were not fated 
to last. Lord Beltravers' mother was suddenly 
taken ill, and after keeping her bed a few 
days she expired. There was no particular 
disease, she seemed to sink away in a con- 
tented old age. She died joining her son's and 
Alice's hands together, and begging them to 
be shortly united. She made it her particular 
request, that where her spirit departed there 
her body might rest, so she was carried to a 
grave at the neat quiet English cemetery, just 
outside the walls of Rome, where a marble 
cross was erected over the spot by her sorrow- 
ing son. He felt her loss very deeply, for he 
had watched over her with the greatest care 
during the last years of her life, and devoted 
himself to her when her health failed her, and 
she so much needed his support and help ; 
therefore, his daily solicitude being all at once 
at an end, made his empty rooms seem very 
lonely. Mrs. Vivian was very sorry for his 
grief, and sympathised sincerely with him. It 
was a great trial to her to lose her old friend 
so suddenly, and she begged Lord Beltravers 
to spend as much time with herself and her 
daughter as he felt inclined. Accordingly he 
was all day in their company, and was like a 
son to Mrs. Vivian ; and when at the end of 
April they returned to England he accompa- 
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nied them thither, and saw them safely to 
London, where he branched off to Somerset- 
shire where his estate was situated, that he 
might begin at once to prepare his house, and 
newly furnish it in readiness to receive his 
youthful bride. It was settled that the mar- 
riage should not be delayed later than the 
autumn, that Lord Beltravers might not have 
a long dreary winter to spend by himself; in 
the meanwhile he petitioned to be allowed to 
pay frequent visits to his future mother-in- 
law. 




CHAPTER VIII. 

TRUST NOT IN APPEARANCES. 

O joy, as rare as sweet, 
As saddenly to meet, 
In unexpected ways, 
The friend of former days. 

OUGHT to have mentioned in the 
proper place that, while they were 
in Rome, Louis Delacre and Marie 
were talking one evening on the 
lovely Pincian Hill, admiring the glorious sun- 
set which lit up the old city with a warm glow, 
as if loth to bid adieu for the night to the 
matchless towers and hoary ruins it had looked 
down upon for so many generations. Just as 
they turned for one last loving glance they 
met a wheeled chair moving slowly along, in 
which, very much muffled up, sat an old lady, 
and walking by the side was a smart young 
man who proved to be their old acquaintance 
Julien Montreux. He knew them instantly, 
and obtaining permission from the lady in the 
chair he came forward and joined them ; he was 
k2 
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SO much improved in appearance since he parted 
from his friends at Coo seven years ago, in fact 
had become so handsome, that Louis did not 
at first recognise him ; but when he found out 
who it was and saw the delight expressed upon 
Julien^s face at thus meeting his former kind 
acquaintances again, he heartily returned his 
friendly expressions, and received him with 
much warmth. Marie found it pleasant to hear 
her own language spoken and to meet a native 
of her loved village of Coo, but in spite of this 
she could not resist a sort of repellent power 
which would steal over her while in his pres- 
ence, as if there was something antagonistic in 
their natures which could not allow them to 
amalgamate. She thought it must be wrong 
to have this unreasonable and unfounded fancy, 
and also very ungrateful, as he evidently was 
extremely pleased to see them again, so she 
endeavoured to throw some friendliness into 
her manner towards him« In truth he was 
deeply struck with her beauty, and all the love 
of his youth returned to him with double force. 
She was worthy of being loved — she had grown 
up into that noble loveliness which must im- 
press every one with pleasure — tall, with grace- 
ful manners, without a thought of self, her 
transparent complexion showed her every emo- 
tion, but the same pure look as of old filled 
her sweet soft features. She had kept herself. 
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amidst all her changing life^ '^ unspotted from 
the world/' She stood now with her hat in 
her hand watching the last rays of the depart- 
ing sun sink behind the distant hills^ and won- 
dering why, without any apparent reasons, she 
should take dislikes to people, and she decided 
that it must be some fault of her own nature 
which she must try to mend — while Julien 
could have knelt down and worshipped her as 
a saint that very minute, and thought that her 
golden hair shone like a halo round her head ; 
he little dreamt, poor fellow, of what was pass- 
ing through her mind. 

They saw a good deal of Julien Montreux 
after this first meeting, for the lady in whose 
service he was allowed him plenty of time at 
his own disposal. She ^as one of those highly 
nervous class of ladies who always think them- 
selves ill, and treat themselves as invalids until 
they become so in earnest. They don't like 
any trouble, they get up late, and retire to bed 
early; they fortunately possess plenty of money, 
but cannot take the exertion of inquiring how 
it goes, they are glad therefore to secure the 
services of " a treasure,'* who manages every- 
thing for them without any effort on their part, 
and who is trusted entirely so long as all is 
made easy to them and all their fancies at- 
tended to. This sort of situation suited Julien 
excellently ; he acted in the double capacity of 
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courier and butler to the whimsical old lady, 
and fulfilled both offices to her entire satis- 
faction, it also gave him the opportunity of 
amusing himself according to his taste, and as 
his pleasures were of an expensive kind, he 
found a little of the money that had to pass 
through his fingers, as well as his high pay, 
very useful to help him along. 

Some time after Mrs. Vivian had returned to 
England, Marie renewed acquaintance with an* 
other old friend of former days. She and her 
father attended early mass at a chapel a little 
distance from Montague Square, but on the 
day of which I speak she chanced to go by her- 
self, and when the service was ended a young 
man lifted aside the heavy leather curtain for 
her to pass out of the building — she raised her 
eyes to thank him for his politeness, and lo, 
to her surprise and pleasure she recognised the 
clear open face of their old friend Charles Bor- 
cette. He was as pleased with the meeting as 
herself, and accompanied her home, telling her 
during the short walk the simple events that 
had happened to him since they last parted at 
the little village of Coo. When he first came 
to England he remained with his uncle the 
jeweller in London, until he had thoroughly 
learnt his trade ; he then went to Liverpool, 
where he followed the same employment at a 
firm in that town, and after an aosence of five 
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years he bad lately returned to London, bear- 
ing sQcb a bigh cbaracter for steadiness and 
ability that bis uncle^ wbose business was ex- 
tensive^ determined to take bim into partner- 
ship. He was delighted to bear that Louis 
bad recovered bis eyesight, and tbat they were 
so happily established at Mrs. Vivian's, and 
when they reacbed the bouse be begged to be 
allowed to shake bands witb ber father, and the 
former intimacy was again renewed between the 
trio, which speedily ripened on the young man's 
part into a deep and ardent affection for Marie. 
It appeared almost a hopeless passion, for she 
seemed to bim almost an angel in goodness, 
and to be so mucb above bim in talent as well 
as so beautiful tbat be feared be never could 
induce ber to love a plain simple fellow like 
himself, therefore when be cultivated her so- 
ciety he did it witb his eyes open — he knew the 
danger he ran to himself and to his own peace 
of mind, but be felt tbat he would rather bave 
loved ber, even if she rejected him, than be tbe 
accepted husband of any otber woman upon 
eartb, so he allowed himself to enjoy the pres- 
ent happy hours without venturing to disturb 
its calm by word or look. He bad plenty of 
opportunity for exercising his self-command, 
as be saw a great deal of Louis Delacre and his 
daughter. 

When Mrs. Vivian heard of their having en- 
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countered their former acqaaintance, she said 
he might come and see them as often as he 
could find time for doing so ; accordingly he 
availed himself of this permission pretty fre- 
quently — he spent the evenings with them^ 
reading aloud some interesting French book as 
Marie sat sewing by her father's side in his 
little cosy room, or taking an evening stroll 
with them into the country, and he always 
made a point of seeing them safely back from 
church, and Marie grew to look for him as a 
matter of course, and it seemed quite a blank 
if he did not make his appearance as usual ; 
but any idea of a warmer feeling than friend- 
ship never entered her head. 

So time sped on in a quiet easy pleasant 
flow until November drew near, which was the 
month fixed for Alice^s marriage with Lord 
Beltravers. They intended going to Rome to 
spend the honeymoon, and they pressed Mrs. 
Vivian very warmly to accompany them, but 
this she firmly persisted in refusing to do, 
which resolution not all their loving arguments 
could shake; she said she would not allow 
their enjoyment to be clouded by the care of 
an old woman, and indeed she did not feel her- 
self strong enough to undertake the journey, 
but that she should keep herself very warm in 
her London house, and with Louis and Marie 
to attend upon her and watch over her she 
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hoped to remain pretty well, and should have 
the pleasure of looking forward to their return, 
which they promised should be just before 
Christmas day ; they were then all to live to- 
gether — this Lord Beltravers insisted upon — 
he laughed, and said he ^' was not the least 
frightened at the idea of a mother*in-Iaw.'' 
So Mrs. Vivian had the delight of thinking 
that instead of losing a daughter she should 
gain a good affectionate son. 

As the preparations for the wedding ap- 
proached Mrs. Vivian determined that she 
would engage another man-servant ; she knew 
that she should require more active services 
than Louis was now able to give, especially as 
his time would be almost entirely occupied in 
waiting upon her and managing her money 
affairs for her; so she inquired among her 
friends whether they could recommend her a 
clever trustworthy young man in whom she 
might place confidence. 

One day Louis Delacre entered Marie's work 
room, where she was concocting some elegant 
trifle for her young mistress which she in- 
tended should be particularly becoming: Louis' 
face was lighted up with a glad smile, ^' Guess, 
Marie, whom I have been talking to — some 
one we knew years ago, an old friend who 
asked most kindly after you." 

A pretty pink flush flitted across Marie's 
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cbeekj and Charles Borcette^s'uame. rose to the 
tip of her tongue^ but some feeling she did 
not understand kept her from uttering it. In 
a second she thought^ ''how silly I am, of 
course it is not Charles, he never comes at this 
hour of the day, and besides, why should my 
father make a mystery about one we see so 
often/' 

'* Well, Marie/' said Louis again, *' how 
dull you are this morning ; cannot you give 
one guess ? He has been having an audience 
with our good mistress, and she likes his ap- 
pearance and is satisfied with the character he 
bears, and he is to come to-morrow to live 
here/' 

" To live here/' repeated Marie, '' oh, tell 
me quickly, dear father, who it is." 

" What should you say, Marie, to its being 
your old admirer Julien Montreux ? Ah, you 
may well start, I thought I should surprise 
you. • The lady with whom he lived for three 
years, whom we saw in Rome, is now dead, 
but had given him such an excellent written 
character that when he applied to Mrs. Vivian 
for the situation of footman I said all I could 
in his favour, and she fixed to take him at 
once. But you look grave, my dear, surely you 
will be glad to meet Julien again ; I fancied 
I should be giving you great pleasure by my 
piece of news." 
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" Yes, father^ I am certainly glad he should 
get a good place^ and I hope it will answer^ 
but you kiiow we have lost sight of him now 
eight years^ and we do not know what he has 
been doing all that time ; if he has been re- 
ceiving such high wages I wonder he has not 
repaid you the sum you lent his mother/' 

" Now, Marie/' said Louis quickly, " that 
thought is utterly unworthy of you, we do not 
want the money, and he did mention it to me 
when we were in Rome, and 1 begged him to 
think no more about it/' 

Marie then tried to speak cheerfully about 
what she saw gave her father so much pleasure. 
She had not really cared about the money, she 
had only spoken of it chiefly to try to account 
to herself for the sinking of heart she felt at 
the idea of his constant presence among them. 
How would, he like Charles Borcette spending 
the evenings in their sitting-room and reading 
out one of Moliere's plays, or some volume 
of good French literature, as he generally did ? 
Julien used to be so cross and disagreeable to 
him that if he had not improved, these pleasant 
evenings must be at an end. These reflections 
would thrust themselves upon her mind, but 
she put them aside, and resolved that she 
would hope for the best. This did not seem 
likely to be a di£Scult matter when, the next 
day^ Julien appeared very handsome and self- 
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possessed ; with good manners and plenty of 
'knowledge of the world, he made their little 
sitting-room very lively^ and amused Louis so 
amch« listening to his stories and laughing at 
his jokes, that he was rather annoyed at the 
interruption of Charles Borcette walking in, 
book in hand, prepared to read aloud the last 
chapters of Napoleon's Life of Caesar, in which 
he had left them much interested only two 
pights before. 

Marie watched very curiously the meeting 
between the two young men, who had not 
seen each other for so long a period. Charles 
came forward cordially, but Julien held back 
for a second with a dark look on his face, 
which made Marie start. It was gone, how- 
^ver^ in a moment^ and he held out both his 
hands with great empressement, and appeared 
so overjoyed to see his former acquaintance 
again, that Marie almost fancied her eyes 
must have deceived her. She remained un- 
usually silent for her, and pondered whether 
it were possible that the handsome young man 
sitting there, fall of fun, and entertaining her 
father with so much banhommiej that Caesar 
was never even thought of — could those fine 
regular features, bear such an expression of 
jealous hate as had transformed them a short 
time ago ? She felt that it was incomprehen- 
sible ; but that it really was so — he had two 
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faces, a smooth one for society, but a different 
one for his own inmost heart. A settled dis<* 
trust of him crept into her bosom, and sh^ 
turned her eyes towards Charles, who was also 
sitting very quietly, and with rather a down-^ 
cast air, ** He is not so good-looking, 1 sup-^ 
pose,'' thought she ; " but there is truth in 
that frank face, I could trust him entirely/' 

Just then Charles got up, and wishing thent 
all a good night rather hastily, said he had an 
appointment he must keep, and went aWay. 
Marie retired to bed soon afterwards, leaving 
her father and Julian to finish their conver- 
sation by themselves ; but Charles had not the 
consolation of knowing this. As he rushed 
out into the cool breeze of night, he exclaimed 
to himself, " She is lost to me, I see it all ; 
that disgustingly handsome fellow will carry 
her away from me, just as I was fancying that 
she was beginning to care for me. Why did 
I not confess all to her before ? What a fool 
I am now, to leave that man a clear field upon 
which to make himself agreeable, and to show 
off his cleverness. But I could not stay to 
see him trying to insinuate himself into her 
good graces ; and he has every opportunity of 
doing so, staying in the very same house with 
her. He loves her, I can see he does; but 
whether she likes him I cannot tell, I could 
not watch her, but the very next time I have 
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the chance she shall know how I love her^ and 
if she prefers Julien^ why I hope he is worthy 
of her. I must try to endure my wretched 
single lot as best T may. London is large 
enough for us all to live in without the fear of 
my meeting them often^ I suppose; for I 
should not have the courage to look upon their 
happiness, and torture myself with viewing 
what I had lost." 

These desponding reflections were brought 
to an end by his finding himself at his own 
door, where we will leave him to enter, and to 
endeavour to compose his anxious mind by 
what proved to be a troubled repose. 

Lord Beltravers and Alice were married 
early in November without any parade, for Mrs. 
Vivian's delicate state of health did not admit 
of any bustle or excitement, but it was a very 
pretty happy wedding. The fond mother saw 
with great thankfulness her daughter united 
to a good, high-principled husband, and felt 
that a blessed future lay before her. Alice 
bade adieu to her mother with a light heart, 
leaving her better in health than she had been 
for some time, and looking forward to a de* 
lightful reunion at Christmas. 

When the happy couple had departed on their 
tour, Mrs. Vivian prepared for enduring with 
care the severity of an English winter, the 
house was kept at one temperature, and she 
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did not venture to move beyond two of three 
rooms, by tbese means she continued pretty 
well. Louis Delacre and Marie attended to 
all her wants, and saved her from any exertion ; 
and Julien was the active^ accomplished, effi- 
cient footman* She was very much pleased 
with him, he was always ready when he was 
wanted, and very quick, and she acknowledged 
that she had secured a really valuable servant. 
Julien's devotion to Marie became more ap- 
parent every day ; in fact he made no disguise 
of his attachment, he was her constant shadow, 
his eyes never willingly left her face, he was 
ready on the instant with the most polite at- 
tentions, and seemed to forestall her every 
wish. Louis saw his regard for his daughter 
with great satisfaction, he thought him infi- 
nitely improved since his acquaintance with 
him eight years before ; indeed he considered 
him so thoroughly excellent^ as' well as clever, 
that he felt he could trust him even with the 
charge of his darling child } and when Julien 
one night, when they were left alone, poured 
forth to him the history of his love for the 
charming Marie, how it had begun with his 
life, and would end only with his latest breath, 
and begged his consent to his suit, he gave 
it him at once. 

Then Julien entreated him to break the 
matter to his daughter, and persuade her to 
l2 
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listen to him favourably, or at all events with 
patience. ^^ I fear^^^ he said, " that she has 
taken some prejudice against me ; but my love 
for her is so great^ that I am confident if I 
could onlv overcome that^ I could induce her 
in the end to return my passion/' 

Louis pressed his hand, and with tears in 
his eyes promised to endeavour to interest his 
daughter in his favour^ for that it would be a 
great comfort to him to see her wedded to 
so worthy a man. 

Marie was grieved when told of his attach- 
ment to herself, and felt no answering thrill of 
affection to meet his fervent appeal ; she firmly 
though gently refused him. In vain did he 
try to ingratiate himself into her favour: in vain 
did her father add his influence into the scale^ 
and impress upon her his high opinion of 
Julien, and how worthy of her love he thought 
him. Marie could not pretend to any regard 
for him. Her first impression of distrust re- 
mained the same, indeed his perseverance only 
produced a sort of antipathy in her mind, while 
he hoped on, and thought he should conquer 
at last. They saw very little of Charles Bor- 
cette all this time, he came to the house very 
seldom now, he thought his presence was not 
much cared for ; and when he looked in of an 
evening he was silent and out of spirits, and 
was so entirely eclipsed by his brilliant rival 
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that he fancied himself forgotten^ and after 
remaining for some time in great misery^ with 
jealousy raging in his hearty he would rush 
away only to regret the next moment that he 
had done so. 

Louis remarked one evening upon his strange 
conduct^ and how much he was altered from 
the time when he first renewed acquaintance 
with him. " He seemed to like us then/' he 
said ; " but I suppose he has found some other 
friends he cares more for, and spends his even- 
ings with them instead/^ 

Julien hinted about an attachment to some 
young lady^ which had reached his ears ; and 
Marie was astonished at the sudden pang that 
shot through her^ when she heard her father 
agree to this view of the case as very likely to 
be true. When she went to her own room 
she walked slowly backwards and forwards, 
and clasping her hands over her eyes^ she 
took herself severely to task for the sharp 
shock she had felt, when the idea of Charles 
Borcette having bestowed his a£fections upon 
some young lady was brought before her no- 
tice. ^' Why should he ,not love her ?" she 
exclaimed. '' Why should I envy her happi- 
ness ? Why am I so wicked as to feel such 
anguish at the thought of it ? May God help 
me I I love him, I love him, and he cares not 
for me.'^ She sank on her knees, and re- 
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maiued a long time in that position; and 
though no sound issued from her quivering 
lips^ her whole soul was lifted up in patient 
trust to her heavenly Father, who had al- 
ready guarded her in safety through all the 
troubles of her young life. The next day she 
managed to elude Julien^s watchfulness — for 
he generally accompanied her whenever she 
left the house — ^and she wished now to be 
alone and to attend the early morning service, 
without having any one near to distract her 
thoughts. As she came out of church she 
heard some quick steps following her, and her 
heart gave a great bound when she saw Charles 
Borcette by her side. She made some inar- 
ticulate murmur to his inquiries after her 
health ; and then she noticed that he seemed 
more confused than she was herself — " he is 
going to tell me of his intended marriage; 
now I must summon all my courage/' passed 
through her mind, so she composed herself, 
and hazarded some observation on the cold- 
ness of the day: instead of answering, he 
seized her hand, and exclaimed in agitated 
tones, " Marie, 1 have long watched for an op- 
portunity of speaking to you alone, but hitherto 
without success ; and now that at last I have 
the chance, I tremble to lay bare my heart to 
you, for what you will find there will I fear 
only give you pain. I love you, Marie. Oh ! 
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Marie^ I almost worship yoa, dear angel, so 
beautiful, so far above me." They had both 
simultaneously stopped, and Charles looked 
into Marie^s downcast face, while a sudden 
tumultuous dart of hope rushed through him 
at her timid silence. He whispered, " Speak, 
Marie, in mercy speak one word of hope to 
me j if I may not hope now it will kill me.^' 

She raised her eyes bashfully to his f{ice, 
and made a soft confession to him, which filled 
his heart to overflowing with thankfulness and 
rapture — until his dying day he could never 
recall that moment without a warm glow of 
ecstasy. 

1 will not attempt to describe the delicious 
interchange of mutual vows that followed; 
those who are capable of understanding the 
transport derived from a reciprocity of heaven^s 
best gift, do not require any poor words of 
mine to remind them of it, and those who can- 
not imagine the joy and blessing of requited 
affection, would only turn the most dazzling 
account of it into ridicule. The dull square 
became Eden ; its very stones and black iron 
railings seemed surrounded by blossoming 
flowers and aromatic shrubs; the cold frosty 
air softened into a southern breeze, " breathing 
o^er a bank of violets,*^ and the leaden sky ap- 
peared fo these two glad united souls, to be 
glowing with a sunny cerulean blue. Charles 
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wished to go at once and ask her father's con- 
sent to their betrothal, but she thought of his 
anxious desire that she should marry Julien^ 
and therefore begged her lover to wait until 
the next day before seeing him^ and in the 
mean while she would try whether her influ-* 
eoce would not induce him to yield his wishes 
to hers. So she went alone to the house^ and 
as Julien opened the door for her, he gazed 
with admiration upon her features, always 
lovely, but now reflecting by a sort of lastre^ 
the happiness that filled her breast, a vivid 
blush lighted up her fair cheeks, her eyes shone 
with dewy softness, and her lips trembled with 
a gentle smile ; she seemed to love everything 
she saw, even Julien she unconsciously looked 
upon with kindness, which he immediately in-* 
terpreted according to his own wishes. 

*' Oh, dear Marie/' he cried, " are you going 
to return my love at last V^ She drew herself 
away and snatched her hand hastily from his^ 
for after the enchanting hour which had just 
passed, it seemed almost profanation to permit 
another scene somewhat similar, yet oh I how 
different — to be acted. 

" Julien,'* she said coldly, " you must cease 
this sort of language to me ; it is very disagree- 
able and I shall never alter my mind^ or care 
for you, as I have often told you." 

Here she managed to escape from him, and 
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went in search of her father, whom^ however^ 
she did not see^ uor was she able to have a quiet 
talk with him all the day, as he was engaged 
with Mrs. Vivian making out a list of her jewels. 
She wished to arrange them before her daugh- 
ter's return, aad have some of the old-fashioned 
ones reset for her, also to have an inventory 
and description drawn out of them all, with a 
list of those she desired to leave among a few 
dear friends at her death. She believed that 
her end would . be very sudden, and she was 
anxious that her affairs should always be in 
readiness for that event. In the evening Ma- 
rie's thoughts were most agreeably occupied 
in living over again the memorable interview 
of the morning, every word, look, and even the 
earnest tone of the beloved voice were recalled, 
and she longed for the next day to come, that 
she might ask her father's consent to their en- 
gagement : she determined that she would go 
to his room the first thing, before his duties 
of the day began, and confess all to him, for 
she hardly liked even to indulge in her present 
vision of happiness, without his knowledge. 
She was sure he would not refuse her petition, 
and she now looked up towards where he was 
sitting, that a glance at his kind face might 
confirm her hopes, when a strange glitter in 
Julien's eyes caught her attention, it vanished 
almost before she could note it, but it roused 
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her from her reverie, to listen to what her fa- 
ther was saying. He had the Ust of Mrs. Vi- 
vian's jewels before him, which he was copying 
out with such alterations and additions as she 
had told him of in the morning, and he was 
reading out the description of a bracelet which 
much interested him — it was of antique work- 
manship, manufactured of the finest gold, and 
set with large sapphires and diamonds; the 
gems alone were said to be worth £200, and 
the bracelet was given by Charles II. to a very 
beautiful ancestress of Mrs. Vivian's, so that 
her family valued it highly,. Marie wondered 
that Julien should appear to be so excited by 
this account, but the engrossing object of her 
affections soon again filled her mind, and she 
forgot all passing events, and retired to rest, 
with her heart overflowing with blissful dreams. 



CHAPTER IX, 



THB SHOCK. 




Dark is the night, the storm is fierce, 
The hrave old ship is tempest-tost. 

Trust still, sad heart, though anguish pierce, 
Christ holds the helm, all is not lost. 

HE next morning Marie took the 
cup of coffee which she always 
prepared herself^ and carried early 
to her mistresses room ; her step 
was light, her heart was beating^ fast with love 
and happiness, her eyes were dancing with the 
joy that glowed within her bosom, as she gently 
opened the bedroom door. The instant after- 
wards the coffee cup dropped from her ]iand 
with a crash, and a frightful scream echoed 
through the house, which brought her father 
and others of the household, rushing frantically 
to her side ; what a sight was that which met 
their bewildered eyes I Marie was standing 
motionless, for her trembling limbs refused to 
carry her any further. She was gazing with 

M 
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features transfixed with horror upon the pale 
cold lifeless form of her dear mistress — she 
looked upon a corpse — yes : Mrs. Vivian was 
dead, and it was a death that conveyed a painful 
impression upon the mind, for the poor lady 
was lying partly out of the bed^ with one arm 
stretched forth as if to reach the bell-rope, 
which was a little distance off, to ring for as- 
sistance ; alas ! she must have breathed her 
last before she was able to do so, no help 
came, there was no one to stand by her at that 
solemn moment. When Louis, after an ago- 
nized pause, went forward and lifted her gently 
from her leaning position on to the bed, he 
fdit that she was quite cold, she must have 
been dead some hours. The shock almost de- 
prived him of the power of thought, but he was 
roused by seeing Marie still remaining in a 
sort of stupor, be took her hand : <' Dear child,^' 
he Sfdd softly, '^ our good miatress is gone to 
heaven ; let us try if we can so live as to meet 
her there^^' At these words she started^ and 
running forward, she buried her face in the 
bed-olothea, she burst into a flood of tears, 
which relieved her overcharged feelings. 

The rest of the grief-atricken servants con- 
sulted together as to what was to be done, for 
there was no one to direct ; one of them went 
at once to fetch the doctor; the others, with 
the single exception of Louis Delacre^ said that 
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it would be necessary that the Coroner should 
inquire into the circumstances of the sudden 
death; he strongly resisted this> indeed he 
spoke quite warmly for him^ he did not under^ 
stand much about English law^ and it seemed 
horrible to him that strange men should come 
to look upon the face of the good lady ; but this 
delicacy of feeling was not understood by the 
other servants, and they quite wondered at his 
pertinacity. Louis wished to lead Marie away 
before the doctor came, but she entreated to 
be allowed to remain, as she could not bear 
that her beloved mistress should be left with>^ 
out some one who valued her highly^ being 
near to watch over her. So she and her fathei* 
sat down in the darkened room^ for the window 
curtains had not been drawn aside^ from a sort 
of feeling that the subdued light was more in 
accordance ^with the solemn scene, than the 
garish sunshine would be; they remained quite 
silent^ guarding the repose of the dead ; Ma-< 
rie^s grief had stilled itself; the present seemed 
like a sad dream from wl\ich she hoped to 
wake, and behold her kind mistress open her 
eye and smile at her once more. Alas ! the 
sad dream had not reached its climaic; when 
the doctor arrived he at once directed the 
curtains to be thrown back from the windows, 
and the blinds drawn up, and the bright light 
revealed that some knavery had been at work 
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there, the table at the other end of the room 
was all in confusion^ many large jewel-cases 
standing upon it had evidently been broken 
open^ and their contents abstracted ; the doctor 
looked very grave^ and sent his servant at once 
for a policeman, while he examined the dead 
body. He gave it as his opinion that poor 
Mrs. Vivian died of disease of the heart, to 
which she was liable^ but that he imagined the 
attack was brought on by a sudden shock, as 
there were five dark bruises on her wrist, like 
the fierce gripe of a man's fingers, which were 
probably given by the thief holding her arm 
tightly to prevent her giving alarm by ringing 
the bell ; this fright in her weak state would 
almost be certain to stop the circulation of her 
heart, and cause instant death. 

The policeman, under the suspicious appear- j 
ance of the case, thought himself justified in 
searching the servants' bedrooms, as well as 
the house generally, to endeavour to discover 
the missing jewels. He, with the doctor and 
the group of frightened servants were still 
standing by the bed upon which lay the in- 
sensible form of the dead lady ; as the police- I 
man moved forward to begin his quest his foot 
struck something on the ground, which had 
been concealed by the curtain falling over it. | 
He took it up^ — it was a large clasp-koife 
open. 
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''To whom does this belong?'' he asked. 

All looked startled, and for a second there 
was a dead silence ; then Louis Delacre spoke 
in a firm yoice, '' That knife is mine, but I do 
nQt know how it came here, I hare not seen it 
for some days/' 

Marie drew close to her father, and lifted 
np her head rather proudly : '' Surely," she 
thought, ''no one dares to doubt him;" but to 
her horror she read perplexity and distnay on 
every face. She turned to Julien and saw that 
he was looking at her with great sorrow and 
compassion j he was always pale, but now his 
complexion was livid, and there was a tight 
compression about his firmly closed lips, which 
showed that his feelings were repressed with 
difficulty. She thought it was kind of him to 
care so deeply for her grief, and she was half 
sorry to find that no sensation of gratitude to 
him could come near her heart. Suddenly, 
flashed across her mind his excitement of the 
evening before, when her father was mention- 
ing one of these very jewels in question. 
"Could he be the person who had stolen 
them ?"— it was a dreadful idea, and she was 
ashamed of her surmise when his room was 
thoroughly examined, and even the bedding 
and mattress unripped, but nothing suspicious 
was found there, or in any other part of the 
bouse — all was wrapped in mystery, there 
m2 
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was no clue to the stolen property. It seemed 
certain that the robbery must have been com- 
mitted by some one in the house, as there was 
no sign of any person having entered from the 
outside. Louis declared thai he had locked 
the outer doors securely the night before, and 
Julien a£Srmed that he found them fastened 
properly when he opened them in the morning 
as usual. The only person at whom the finger 
of suspicion pointed was Louis Delacre, and ap- 
pearances were certainly very ugly against him 
— he had been the only one trusted by Mrs. 
Vivian to handle and take an account of these 
jewels, he knew exactly where they were placed 
the evening before, that they might be ready 
in the morning to compare with the list, before 
some were returned to the iron safe where they 
were generally deposited, and the others sent to 
the jeweller's to be reset. Then his knife being 
found upon the floor of the poor lady^^ bed- 
room was most condemnatory evidence against 
him, and the servants remembered his great 
unwillingness that there should be a coroner's 
inquest, which at the time they thought to be 
very strange, so that they all rushed to the con- 
viction that Louis was guilty of this grievous 
crime. They looked at him with horror ; what 
must be the blackness of his heart to injure 
and frighten to her death his benefactress, 
to whom he owed everything, and who pat 
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such trust in him ? The doctor also believed 
hitn to be the crimiDal, and indeed, made no 
secret of his opinion, for he had often thought 
that Mrs. Vivian reposed too great a confidence 
in the honesty of a foreign servant, and had 
frequently expostulated with her on the sub- 
ject, but without making any impression upon 
her, and this terrible disaster he felt convinced 
was the sad result of her rash trust. The 
policeman evidently considered that the case 
was very strong against Louis, though he did 
not say much, but he looked very grave when 
the inventory of the jewels was handed to him 
and Louis owned to having seen them all 
safely in their cases the evening before. To 
see and touch such valuable gems, and to 
know them to be left for one night only in 
the room of an infirm old lady, would be a 
great temptation to the dishonesty of any 
one^ and especially of a foreigner he thought. 
Delacre was therefore "taken into custody 
on suspicion of having committed the rob- 
bery. 

The doctor telegraphed for the nearest re- 
lation of Mrs. Vivian, as her daughter was 
abroad, to come and take possession of the 
house and direct affairs there. This relative 
was a cousin, who lived in the north of Eng- 
land. Being a lawyer in good practice- he had 
never been able to spare time to see much of 



128 TKtIST. 

his London relatives. Until he coold arriye 
a policeman was left in charge of the premises^ 
and to guard the property. No one knew 
where to write to Lord and Lady Beltravers^ 
as a letter had arrived from them only the day 
before to say that they were on the point of 
leaving Rome to begin their homeward jour- 
ney^ that they should travel very slowly, and 
as they intended varying their route acccHrding 
to the fancy of the moment they should not be 
able to receive any letters forwarded to them, or 
find time for writing any themselves^ therefore 
they trusted all would remain well until they 
reached England. 

Marie felt heart-broken; to lose her kind 
mistress was a great trial, but that her good 
father should be suspected of the frightful 
crime of robbing this kind mistress, and that 
in such a horrible manner, so as in some sort 
to be the cause of her death— ^this generous 
benefactress, who had raised them from want, 
restored to him his eyesight, and befriended 
them both for eight years — this seemed such a 
concentration of black ingratitude that it was 
terrible that he should be deemed capable of 
it. She wished to accompany Louis to his 
place of confinement, but this she was told was 
impossible, and she consoled herself by reflect- 
ing thiit his imprisonment would only be for 
one day: ''To-morrow,'' she thought, ''the 
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magistrate will see at once that he is innocent, 
and dismiss the accusation/' 

The parting between the father and daugh- 
ter was very tender : she clung to him, sob- 
bing, until he gently put her away, and said, 
" Pray for me, dear child, that the truth may 
be made clear." 

She remained where he had placed her, 
quite still, her head drooping on her bosom, 
her hands locked in one another — the picture 
of woe. She was roused by a voice close to 
her exclaiming in agitated accents, " Oh Marie, 
do not look so miserable, have pity on me and 
love me, only try to love me and I will save 
your father.'' 

She raised her languid head, and saw Julien 
on his knees before her, his handsome features 
quivering with the vehemence of his emotions, 
which had brought a glow even to his pale 
cheeks. 

" Save my father !" she repeated. *' Surely 
if you have the power to save him, you will 
require no bribe to do what is right." 

" But I must have the bribe of your love — 
Marie, I cannot live without you. Be merci- 
ful, and try to return my love — such love as 
mine must soften your heart in time, and then 
I will sacrifice everything to you — my pros- 
pects and all my hopes here if you require it, 
for I shall have no happiness but yours, and all 
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places would be equally heaven if you wete 
with me/^ 

Instead of making any answer to his rhap- 
sody she gave a low cry, and escaping from 
him, she harried across the room ; he jumped 
up and turned round quickly to see the cause 
of her sudden movement and beheld Charles 
Borcette standing in the doorway, and Marie 
resting her head upon his shoulder, like a tired 
child worn out with fatigue and sorrow who 
comes with perfect trust to its parent for sup* 
port and comfort. 

Julien^s face became transformed with angry 
surprise, and the fierce glance of his eyes 
seemed to emit darts of flame. He strode up 
to them ! " Mademoiselle,^' he hissed between 
his teeth, " what does this mean ? do you love 
this man V' 

She did not raise her head from its warm 
resting place, but a blush trembled over her 
cheeks while she answered softlv, " Yes, I love 
him." 

" It is enough,'^ said Julien, " we now un- 
derstand one an other.'' He cast one more look 
at the pair, happy, in spite of all, in their mu- 
tual affection, as if he wished to fix it upon hia 
memory, and then dashed out of the room. 

Marie gave a sigh of relief; she had gone 
through so much this sad day that such a 
stormy scene seemed now more than she could 
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bear^ bat Charles soothed her^ and led her to 
talk quietly of what bad happened^ cheer- 
ing her drooping spirits by assuring her that 
such valuable jewels would be certain to come 
to light before long, and the real culprit be 
discovered^ so that she gradually became com- 
posed^ and he then asked her how long Julien 
had professed such violent admiration for her. 
She confessed that ever since he had entered 
the house he had shown her very marked at- 
tentions^ and that her father reposed great 
con6dence in him, and had favoured his suit ; 
"but,'' she continued, "I cannot even like 
bim, and though I know it is wrong in me to 
be prejudiced I cannot get rid of a feeling of 
aversion which creeps over me whenever he 
comes near/' 

" You do not think he had any hand in this 
dreadful business, do you V said Charles. 

" No/' Marie answered slowly, *^ I dare not 
suspect him of anything so horrible, and yet I 
was very much struck last night when my 
father was describing a beautiful and unique 
bracelet, said to be worth more than two hun- 
dred pounds, to catch such an eager look on 
Julien's face, as if he would risk his soul to 
possess it. I would not mention this to any 
one but you, as after all it may be only my 
fancy, and at all events it proves nothing.'' 

"But what did you tell me, dear Marie, 
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^ about his promisiDg to save your father if you 
would look favourably upon him V' 

*'l don't think he meant anything, ex- 
cept to work upon my feelings^ and yet it was 
strange of him, don't you think so V^ 

"Yes/' said Charles thoughtfully; "I can 
see no clue at present as to how this robbery 
can have been managed, but we must keep 
a sharp eye upon Julien, and I will make out 
the most minute description of the stolen 
gems, in which your father can, no doubt, 
assist me, so that it may be more particular 
than the list which is to be published ; and I 
will forward this to all our correspondents in 
Liverpool and elsewhere, for I will not rest 
until your good father's innocence is proved. 
Oh ! my darling, I came here to-day so full 
of hope, so overflowing with . happiness — the 
remembrance of that rapturous meeting of 
yesterday glowing in my heart — nothing, as I 
thought, but joy in prospect, when I was met 
at the very threshold with the history of hor- 
rors calculated to freeze my very soul ; but 
I thank God that I am permitted the privi- 
lege of sympathizing with my Marie in her 
trials." 

He then bade her farewell, for they were 
both anxious that he should lose no time in 
beginning his exertions to discover the miss- 
ing property. 
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By a late train in the evening arrived Mr. 
Hamilton^ the cousin of Mrs. Vivian, who 
had been telegraphed for — he was a middle- 
aged lawyer^ a sharp man of business, who 
soon made himself master of all that had hap- 
pened — he had a long talk with the police- 
man, and then ordered all the servants be- 
fore him, and questioned them minutely — ^first 
separately, and then all together, as to the 
events of the last twenty-four hours : he also 
had another strict examination of the house 
made before the policeman left ; but nothing 
further was discovered, with the exception of a 
small bottle of oil with a feather in it, put 
behind some books in Louis Delacre^s room, 
and also a gold seal of Mrs. Yivian^s, which 
tumbled out of some bills as they shook them 
— this was in the same room. In Mr. Hamil- 
ton's opinion, everything pointed to Louis as 
the guilty person, and when the policeman 
showed him that all the bars and locks had 
been freshly oiled, this proved in his mind 
what the concealed bottle of oil had been used 
for. When it came to Marie's turn to be 
questione^j she could gain no comfort from 
bis short, quick manner, and dry way of 
stating things, his fixed look frightened her, 
so that he fancied her confused. '^ That pretty 
girl,'' he thought, '' with all her innocent look, 
knows something about this business, she is 



134 TRUST. 

most likely in league with her. father^ but the 
cross-questioniDg will get it out of her ; I must 
take care though that the jury are not led 
captive with her beauty/^ Mr. Hamilton had 
known very little of Mrs. Vivian, therefore he 
did not feel much sorrow for her loss, but he 
was horrified at the villaoy which. had been 
practised, and was determined to bring the 
offender to justice if possible. He was rather 
glad that Lord and Lady Beltravers were out 
of England, as in their absence he could take 
the whole management of affairs, and he hoped 
that they would not return before the trial was 
over, that their weakness for foreigners might 
not tempt them to step between justice and 
the guilty party. 

The long and dreary day came to an end at 
last, and Marie slept from sheer prostration of 
mind and body. Long before ten o'clock the 
next morning, Marie was waiting with feverish 
eagerness for Charles fiorcette, who had pro- 
mised to come for her at that hour to accom- 
pany her to the police office to see her father 
before the examination before the magistrate 
took place. He came punctually to the minute^ 
and clasping both of Marie's trembling hands 
in his, looked anxiously in her troubled face. 

" Do not think of me,'' she cried, " let us 
remember only our dear one, shut up with 
such a suspicion hanging over him — quite 
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alone — ^no single creature near with whom he 
can exchange a kind word. Oh I let us hasten 
to him.*' 

Charles saw that it would be cruel to detain 
her, so he helped her into the cab which waited 
in readiness at the door^ and they were soon 
conveyed to the police office^ where upon Ma- 
rie^s giving her name, the sergeant took a 
large key from his pocket, and putting it into 
the lock of a door close to where they were 
standing, turned it slowly round and admitted 
them at once into the presence of Louis De- 
lacre. Marie had never been before separated 
so long from her father since she had been 
born, and now a vague fear of something 
having happened to him floated through her 
mind, so that for a second, everything seemed 
to swim before her vision ; the scene through 
the open door appeared hazy and indistinct, 
and she saw nothing until she felt herself 
pressed in her dear father's arms, and heard 
the valued and well-remembered blessing whis- 
pered from his beloved lips. She did not move 
for some time; it was a comfort to her to 
lean upon that safe resting-place, which had 
ever welcomed her, as to her natural haven 
from her earliest years. At length her agitated 
eyes met his loving look, which shamed her by 
its peaceful tranquillity. 

"My child," he said, ^'I have lived my 
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life over again during the long hours of the 
past night, and I see how all things have 
worked together for good to me, even though 
at the time the visitation seemed to me grie- 
vous and hard to be borne ; so, dear Marie^ let 
us trust all — even these darkest days, in our 
Saviour's hands, and remember of what our 
good Abbe used to remind us^ that Ood loves 
us most when He corrects us/' 

Marie listened with gasping breath, ^'Yes, 
father, I will try to keep my faith bright; 
but it is a hard matter when I see you so 
tried/' 

" My dear, I have been led to perceive in 
my watchings last night, that it has been in 
mercy that I am roused from the careless ease 
in which I have been living lately — I now see 
that I have been getting overfond of this 
world, and have been too confident of my own 
strength, and in believing that all was right 
with me, — this judgment has brought be- 
fore me pride, and many sins to repent of; 
but we are neglecting Charles Borcette, who 
is so good as to come to visit me in my ad- 
versity." 

Marie turned towards him, "I know you 
will forgive me," she said, *^ for forgetting all 
save my father at such a time as this." 

He pressed her hand, and assured her how 
his heart bled for them both. She passed his 
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j hand on to Louis Delacre^ and placing it in 
his, she said softly, *' You must love Charles, 
dear father, for he loves you and your Marie 
also, and he will do all he can to prove your 
innocence/' 

"My child, what is this V said Louis; ^'do 
you then love Charles Borcette?'' for all answer 
she pressed her arms still closer round her 
father's neck, while Charles begged his consent 
to their mutual attachment. Louis looked at 
his daughter's blushing face as if a new light 
had suddenly burst upon him — 

" This, then,'' he said, *' is the reason why 
you could not take a fancy to Julien Mon- 
treux." 

Marie started up and exclaimed indignantly, 
^^I cannot endure him, I believe him to be 
capable of any wickedness — even of stealing 
these jewels." 

** Hush, Marie," said her father very gravely, 
" it is very wrong to let such an idea remain in 
your mind, much more to allow yourself to 
utter it; remember, we have known Julien 
from his childhood, and never heard of his 
committing a dishonest action, he has in-, 
variably shown us kindness, and has loved you 
for years with the warmest constancy — ^yet 
now that I am accused of a dreadful crime, 
you seem disposed to endeavour to fasten that 
crime upon him for the sole reason that he 
n2 
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looked interested wben^ in my culpable care- 
lessness, I read out an account of one of these 
jewels which are now missing. If your own 
thoughts had not been otherwise occupied, 
you might have appeared excited by the de- 
scription of this gem ; but it would have been 
hard if therefore I had tried to prove that you 
were the thief.'* 

Marie was so seldom blamed by her kind 
father that she felt his displeasure deeply. '* I 
have been very wrong/' she said, ^' I will not 
again err in this if I can help it, but last 
evening he told me that if I would promise to 
love him he would save you; what could he 
mean by that?*' 

"Nothing, Marie, I feel sure, but what 
Charles here might bribe you with, if he did 
not believe himself sure of your affection, 
namely, that he would exert himself to save 
me with all his heart, if by that means he 
might secure you for a wife.'' 

Here the door opened, and they were told 
that it was time for them to proceed to the 
Court of Justice, so with one last embrace 
they sallied forth, and were conducted thither. 
The court was thronged with crowds of ex- 
cited people filling up every available space; 
but Marie saw no one. With her head erect, 
and her step firm, she walked slowly to her 
place; her thoughts so filled with that beloved 
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parent that sbe was conscioas of nothings bat 
that she was come to bear witness to her 
father^s innocence. J alien's dark eyes watched 
her as she entered^ and seeing Charles Borcette 
walking close behind her^ he tamed entirely 
away so as to be with his back to them^ and 
did not look roand again. 

The doctor was the first examined ; he spoke 
to having been sent for aboat eight o'clock the 
previous morning to see Mrs. Vivian who had 
been found dead in her bed — he went imme- 
diately, but when he entered Mrs. Vivian's 
bedroom he could scarcely distinguish any 
object it contained, as coming out of the bright 
light it appeared perfectly dark, the window 
curtains not having been drawn aside, and the 
shutters not wholly opened ; he directly ordered 
this to be done, and then it was discovered 
that the room had been ransacked of some 
valuable property; he immediately sent his 
own servant for a policeman, while he made his 
examination of the body of Mrs. Vivian ; he 
thoaght that life had been extinct about four 
or five hours ; the cause of her death was dis- 
ease of the heart, to which she was liable, but 
be considered that this last attack was probably 
brought on by a sudden alarm, as there were 
five bruises, like the hard pressure of a person's 
fingers, upon the wrist of her left arm — which 
arm was, he understood, stretched out in the 
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direction of the bell-rope, when she was first 
discovered, as if she was going to ring for as- 
sistance — but this he could not answer for^ as 
before he canie^ Louis Delacre^ the foreign ser- 
vant^ had moved the body, and covered the 
arms with the bed-clothes ; this was the end 
of his evidence. And now Marie was called 
upon to deliver her testimony — she reverently 
took the solemn oath, that she would speak 
''the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth ;'' she was t)utwardly calm, but her 
heart throbbed with a fervent prayer that she 
might make her fatber^s innocence clear^ and 
she gave her statement simply in a clear sweet 
voice, which a slight foreign accent rendered 
doubly pleasing ; there was a buzz of admira- 
tion when she paused, she had carried every- 
body with her, and her love for her mistress, 
her agony at finding her dead, her horror at 
hearing her own father accused of robbing her 
— were told with an artless pathos, which left 
no room for doubt or distrust. 

Julien covered his face with his hand, and 
Mr. Hamilton stood up and requested to be 
allowed to ask her a few questions ; leave was 
accordingly given ; he began by asking her : 

'' You slept in the next room to your late 
mistress the night before her death, I believe V* 

" Yes, sir." 

" Are you a heavy sleeper in general ?" 
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"No, sir; I easily wake.'' 

"Arid yet you heard no noise the night when 
your mistress was robbed and died ?" 

" Alas, no, not a sound.'' 

"Can you account for not waking, when 
there must have been various sounds of open- 
ing the boxes and moving about V 

"No, sir; unless 1 slept sounder than I 
generally do, as I was very tired from unusual 
excitement during the past day/' 

"What unusual excitement, pray?" Marie 
paused a moment. " Come, answer me," Mr. 
Hamilton continued; ''was it hearing about 
these jewels which excited you ?" A transient 
blush flitted across her face, which had hitherto 
been as white and transparent as marble. 

" I had been asked in marriage," she uttered 
io a low voice. 

The sympathy of every one followed her — 
what a lucky dog would he be to obtain that 
lovely creature! Mr. Hamilton saw that it 
would not do to pursue that subject, so he 
took up the knife that was found on the floor 
of Mrs. Vivian's room. 

" Do you know this knife ?" he asked. 

"Yes." 

"When did you see it last?" 

"About a week ago." 

"In whose hand was it then ?" 

" My father was using it to cut a stick for 
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supporting a geranium ; the knife belongs to 
him/' 

" How do you know it belongs to him V 

"Because I have frequently seen it in his 
possession ; and one day I scratched his initials 
upon the plate on the handle with the point of 
my scissors/' 

*^ Has your father given it, or lent it to any 
oner 

" Not to my knowledge ; but some one must 
have takeu it, as it was found in my dear mis- 
tress's bedroom, which my father never en- 
tered until after her death. 

Mr. Hamilton was going to ask her some 
further questions, but a murmur passed through 
the crowd — it seemed revolting to lead the 
daughter to bear witness against her father — 
so he told her he would not trouble her any 
more then. Many others were afterwards ex- 
amined ; the servants were all fully convinced 
that Louis was the guilty party, and this per- 
suasion insensibly gave a dark colouring to 
their evidence — his keeping Mrs. Vivian's bed- 
room darkened as long as it was possible, 
until the doctor came > his knife being found 
there : his objecting to the coroner's inquest : 
the bottle of oil found in his room, which was 
a most unusual place for it: and the seal 
hidden among his papers, were all commented 
upon, and made the most of. Julieu Moo- 
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treux was very clear in his replies ; he did not 
utter a word more than was necessary, and he 
conveyed the impression that he kept back 
something unfavourable to Louis, and that he 
could have said more, if he had liked to do so ; 
he owned to Louisas having read oat the des* 
cription of the bracelet the night before the 
robbery, but he gave the idea that it escaped 
from him as he was gloating over its great value, 
explaining how he dwelt upon the gems alone, 
taken out of the setting, being worth £200, 
instead of simply mentioning it as a rare work 
of art. Julien professed a great regard and 
friendship for Louis, and seemed to give his 
evidence very unwillingly, yet Marie felt, that 
when he had done, her father^s guilt was more 
firmly established upon the minds of all pre- 
sent, so that in spite of her resolutions to be 
charitable, her antipathy towards her former 
admirer returned with double force. 

Louis Delacre was at last called upon for 
any explanation he had to offer, but at the 
same time warned, that his words would be 
used against himself; he declared his inno* 
cence of the horrible crime of which he was 
accused, but acknowledged that appearances 
were very much against him, and that he could 
say nothing that would tend to clear them 
away ; the knife he had used only a few days 
since, and he thought he had put it in the 
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drawer of the table where he' usually kept it ; 
he could not imagine how the bottle of oil 
could have got into his room ; the seal he must 
have carcied there^ slipped in among some bills 
which he had been showing to Mrs. Vivian a 
day or two before in her boudoir^ but it was 
very careless of him^ as also it was very care- 
less and thoughtless to mention this valuable 
bracelet^ and a breach of confidence that de- 
served punishment. As he ended^ some were 
favourably impressed by his appearance and 
manner^ and others considered him a deep and 
thorough -going hypocrite. Mr. Hamilton was 
one of this latter number ; and he quite agreed 
with the magistrate in his decision that there 
was sufficient evidence against Louis to commit 
him to prison to take his trial for felony. They 
came to the conclusion that the robbery was 
certainly committed by some one in the house^ 
who knew where the trinkets were placed for 
that night only; they were generally locked 
up }n a bureau with very strong fastenings^ 
but the poor lady had taken them out to ar- 
range, and to ticket some for her friends, and 
intended to put them back into the safe the 
next day when the inventory and description 
of them was to be ready for her; this was 
given into the hands of Louis Delacre to pre- 
pare for her^ and he alone was trusted in the 
matter, and upon him all suspicion was con- 
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centrated. Mr. Hamilton said that he had 
always very much lamented his late kinswo- 
man's unfortunate predilection for foreigners^ 
which he was sorry to own her daughter (Lady 
Beltravers) inherited from her^ amounting al* 
most to an infatuation^ so that he should be 
glad for the trial to take place at the assizes 
which were then going on^ that it might be 
settled before Lord and Lady Beltrarers re- 
turned to England. It would be a great shock 
for them to hear of the sudden death of poor 
Mrs. Vivian^ and it would add very much to 
their grief to hear the villany of this servant 
continually spoken of, and perhaps find it 
necessary to appear at the trial themselves. 
So the committal was made out for Louis De* 
laere to be sent to gaol in readiness to be tried 
on the charge of robbing his late mistress. 
Marie listened to this decision with quickened 
breath that was ready to burst forth into sobs. 
She turned her eyes upon her father : how did 
he bear it ? he was very calm, and a serene 
patience seemed to shine from his soul. He 
took her hand, and they walked together to an 
adjoining room where he was to wait until the 
van was ready to convey him to prison. 

" It could not be otherwise, dear Marie,^' said 
Louis; ^' do not look so downcast; remember 
that you promised you would keep your trust 
in heaven, under the most trying circumstances. 
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and now is the time to test the strength of yoar 
faith ; if God sees fit. He can make my inno- 
cence plain — if not, let us think how mach 
worse it would have been, had I really been 
guilty of this horrible crime; and now, my 
darling, Charles Borcette will take you home/' 

" Oh, let me stay with you, dear father,'^ 
exclaimed poor Marie, for the thought of being 
again separated from him seemed very sad. 

*'You had better, Marie, remain where you 
now are until after your dear mistress's funeral ; 
then we will consider what is best to be done/' 

So Marie returned to Montague Square just 
as the vehicle came for her father. She was 
very silent, she could not bring her mind to 
talk even to her lover. After a time he spoke 
gently to her of his great sympathy with her 
in her sorrows, and how deeply he grieved for 
her father's adversities ; he ended, " I cannot 
tell you how I honour you for your devotion 
to your noble father ; I bum to bring the truth 
to light, and I will do so yet, Marie, never fear.*' 

Marie looked up at the earnest truthful face 
that was gazing so lovingly into hers ; what a 
blessing was his warm affection, and yet she must 
give pain to that kind heart by what she was go- 
ing to say. " Dear Charles,^' she began, in a low 
voice, but still very firmly, " should the worst 
come to pass, and my poor father is made out to 
be guilty, all must be at an end between us.'' 
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*' Stop, Marie, you don^t know what you 
are saying ; you cannot mean this." 

" Indeed I do, Charles, for where he is sent 
there I shall also go, that I may feel myself 
to be near him, and sometimes hope to be able 
to see him, and I would not be a drag upon 
your rising prospects for the world.'* 

" My Marie, rest assured that where you are 
there you will find me, and I must trust to 
your kind heart to take compassion upon a 
poor desolate fellow ; but don't let us imagine 
such horrors, I feel assured that your father's 
good name will be cleared, and all will yet be 
well/' 

*' It must, it will," said Marie fervently, "it 
cannot be that the righteous will be suffered to 
fall, and perhaps before the trial comes on our 
good Lady Beltravers will have returned home, 
and she will not allow her faithful servant to 
be falsely accused." 

This hope of Marie's proved to be illusive ; 
no Lord and Lady Beltravers made their ap- 
pearance. At last, on the very morning of the 
trial, a letter came from Alice addressed to 
Mrs. Vivian, which Mr. Hamilton opened ; it 
was full of delight at the idea of again meet- 
ing her beloved mother, and of thankfulness in 
her own happy lot. " I hope," she wrote, " in 
four days from this to once more embrace my 
own dear mother, never, my good husband as- 
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Bures me^ please God, to be parted from her 
again upon earth, for the summer she must 
spend with her happy daughter in Somerset- 
shire, and the winter will find us all cosily- 
living together in the warm London house.^^ 

So planned Lady Beltravers ; but oh, how 
differently Providence disposes of events from 
the way poor short-sighted humanity would 
esteem to be best for us. Instead of the fond 
mother glowing with eager joy over this warm- 
hearted letter, it was opened by a distant 
cousin she had hardly ever seen, while the dear 
eyes that it was intended for were closed for 
ever. The letter was dated from Genoa, but 
they were on the point of leaving that place, 
and Alice begged to have a few lines sent to 
await them at Paris, that she might have the 
satisfaction of knowing that all was well at 
home before she crossed over to England. 

Mr. Hamilton reckoned that they would not 
arrive at Paris before the following day, there- 
fore it would be of no use to send a telegraphic 
message, as a letter would reach them as soon, 
and would be in Paris before they came : then, 
if they starte4 for England at once, they could 
not arrive in London until the evening of the 
day after that of the termination of the trial, 
when Louis Delacre's fate would be settled. 
"And a good thing too," he thought; '^Lady 
Beltravers would be sure to worry herself in try- 
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ing to 8a?e this foreigner^ whose guilt is so evi- 
dent that no jury could possibly acquit him ; I 
am sure, poor girl^ she will have enough to think 
of without being troubled with the trial of this 
wretched man." Mr. Hamilton then sat down 
and wrote to Lord Beltravers a long account of 
all that had happened^ begging him to break 
the sad disclosures to his wife^ for he knew 
what a dreadfal shock Mrs. Vivian's sudden , 
death would be to her, and also the discovery 
of Louis's shameful dishonesty. 

The day of the trial was just the kind of day 
Marie considered to be most fitting for such 
a harrowing ordeal, that is to say^ a thick 
London fog settled down over the city^ and 
brought with it a darkness that might be felt^ 
the heavy yellow air weighed down the soul 
and spirits in a sort of dull^ stagnant misery. 
Lights were obliged to be attached to the van 
which conveyed Louis, Marie, and Charles Bor- 
cette to the Criminal Court. 

We will pass over the trial, which was a 
creeping horror to Marie then, and indeed all 
her life afterwards. The servants each pointed 
out more decidedly that Louis must have been 
the midnight thief, who might almost be called 
an assassin ; they were now so fully convinced 
in their own minds that he was guilty, that 
without knowing it, this belief of theirs led 
them to impute a dark significant meaning to 
o 2 
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every look and word of his, which seemed to 
point from strong suspicion to the horrible 
certainty ; even his quiet way of moving and 
noiseless footsteps told against him, — they 
thought it would be very easy for him to creep 
down stairs and to let himself oat at the outer 
door, as he knew the fastenings so well and 
had taken care to oil them so carefully, then 
to carry off his stolen property to some con- 
venient place of safety, and to return to his own 
room again without any one hearing him. 

Mr. Hamilton conducted the prosecution, and 
proved himself a very clever and skilful lawyer. 
He commented upon the coroner's verdict on 
Mrs. Vivian's death, which agreed with his own 
view of the case. The decision that the co- 
roner and jury had returned was that the poor 
lady had died from heart disease, but that this 
attack was probably brought on by alarm at 
the felonious entrance of . some person or per- 
sons unknown. Mr. Hamilton proved bow 
impossible it was that the thief could have 
been any one from outside the house, as the 
windows and doors were all found securely 
fastened in the morning ; he showed that there 
was not a shadow of suspicion falling upon any 
one excepting Louis Delacre, but there the 
mistrust hung dark and heavy indeed: his 
mistress had reposed implicit confidence in 
him, and made him her almoner and steward. 
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SO that large sams of money passed through 
his hands^ and perhaps this excited his cu- 
pidity ; and not being able to make a long 
parse for himself he thought what would be- 
come of him when his generous benefactress 
was no more ; and at an unfortunate moment 
came a crowning point of temptation which he 
could not resist. Some rare and very valuable 
jewels were shown him ; he handled them, he 
examined them, he discovered their worth, he 
described them minutely in a list he was told 
to make of them, his avaricious desires over- 
powered all other considerations — have them 
he must. His resolutions were quickly formed : 
they would make his fortune when his mistress 
was in her grave and could help him no longer. 
Lady Belt ravers was away, there was no one to 
watch him — what could be easier than to take 
them this very night, when they were to be 
placed in Mrs. Vi viands bedroom to be ready 
for the morrow ? He would carry them away 
and conceal them in some place he could de- 
pend upon until they had ceased to be so 
anxiously inquired for, and he could venture to 
send or take them to his friends abroad to be 
sold. Then Mr. Hamilton expatiated on the 
heinousness and cruelty of the crime. " Pro- 
bably,'' he said, " the robber did not intend to 
kill the poor defenceless lady; he hoped no 
doubt to decamp with his booty, and creep 
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away in his stealthy manner without awaking 
her from her sleep : unfortunately, a slight 
noise, it might be the dropping of the knife he 
held in his hand, aroused her, she starts up in 
alarm and sees a man in the room emptying 
her jewel-cases of their contents ; she stretches 
out her hand towards the bell-rope to ring for 
assistance, alas, the thief rushes forward to pre- 
vent her doing so and seizes her wrist with an 
iron grasp, leaving there the marks of his 
treacherous fingers, which cry out against him 
even as she lies in her co£Bn. The shock has 
snapped her valuable life: the victim is a 
corpse. Perhaps the robber is struck with 
compunction at this sudden and unexpected 
end to his difficulties, but no time is to be lost, 
he must carry off his plunder and return to 
bed as if nothing unusual had happened ; so 
he hastens to pack up his valuable property 
and leaves Mrs. Vivian with her arm fallen on 
one side, as it fell when she tried to ring the 
bell ; he then quickly but noiselessly lets him- 
self out of the house, arranges everything to 
his satisfaction, and is found the next morn- 
ing the picture of innocence lamenting his late 
mistress's death with the greatest apparent 
propriety, professing more anguish than any of 
the other servants at the loss they had sus- 
tained, keeping the bedroom darkened and 
covering up the poor bruised arm, that the 
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villaDy that bad been at work might not be 
discovered until the last moment possible/^ 

There was breathless silence during Mr. 
Hamilton's eloquent speech^ and most of those 
present felt convinced of Louis's guilt. The 
counsel employed for Louis cross-examined the 
witnesses, and tried to overthrow their testi- 
mony, but to no purpose, the evidence was not 
shaken, nor could the ugly circumstances of the 
case be explained away ; and when the Judge 
summed up, people at once foresaw what the end 
must be. Marie never moved her eyes from her 
father^s face ; she took courage to endure to the 
end, from watching the perfect rest and confi- 
dence in the love of an all-seeing Providence, 
which she beheld written there ; even during the 
awful hour when the jury were considering their 
verdict, her glance never wavered from her be- 
loved parent ; but when they returned to their 
places, and announced their unanimous sen- 
tence of '^ Guilty,'' the strain upon her mind 
was too great for further 8u£Ferance, and she 
fainted. Charles Borcette and the gaoler's 
wife, who had become much attached to her, 
carried her out of court. Louis then gave a 
deep sigh, almost a groan ; the bitterness of 
the scene was now over; and he heard the 
judgment passed upon him of seven years' 
penal servitude without any further pang. 

The evening of the day but one afterwards. 
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when it was growing dark^ Louis was seated in 
his cell^ and Marie was sitting at bis feet 
with her head resting upon his knee; they 
were forining their plans together, and he was 
trying to comfort her at their approaching 
separation, which he deemed to be inevitable. 
Suddenly the door opened, and admitted a 
young lady in deep mourning, and very much 
muffled up in furs. 

Marie started up, and stood still a second, 
she could hardly believe her eyes, until a kind 
voice, one never to be forgotten, cried, 

'* Marie, do you not know me ? I am just 
returned to England, and I could not delay 
an hour after hearing of these horrible tidings, 
in hastening to assure you and your good 
father that I believe him to be as innocent of 
this dreadful crime as I am myself/' 

Yes, Marie's eyes did not deceive her, it 
was really Lady Beltravers, who had started 
for England, directly Mr. Hamilton's letter had 
been received in Paris, containing such terrible 
revelations, and she did not rest until she had 
found out her faithful servants, whom she felt 
must be in greater misery than she was herself. 

When Marie and her father heard the re* 
assuring words of Lady Beltravers they were 
overcome with gratitude, they took her hand 
and kissed it, while Marie sobbed aloud, and 
Louis exclaimed, "Thank God, oh thank God, 
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dear madam, for those blessed words. You 
have taken a heavy load from my heart ; for 
my dread was^ lest you should believe me to 
be guilty^ as so many others do, and that 
would have broken me down altogether/' 

The three then mingled their tears together^ 
and Louis and Marie related to the sorrowing 
young lady all that had passed since she left 
them; and Marie expressed her thankfulness 
that she had been allowed^ at her earnest re- 
quest, to be one of those to follow her late 
beloved mistress to the grave ; and then they 
deeply condoled with Lady Beltravers upon 
her sad return home, so different to the happy 
meeting she had looked forward to with such 
pleasure : to come back to a desolate house, 
her beloved mother in her grave, and a valued 
servant condemned to penal servitude for rob- 
bing that mother, was sueh a concentration 
of horrors, that poor Alice was almost be- 
numbed under their distressing influence, and 
could not at first comprehend the full extent 
of her misery. Lord Beltravers judged that it 
was better for her not to be told at present, 
that the shock of the burglary was supposed 
to have occasioned Mrs. Vivian's death, or to 
mention to her the discovery of the marks on 
her wrist, for he feared the crushing effect of 
this heavy blow upon her. 

*'I cannot think,'* said Alice, ''how Mr. 
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Hamilton could conduct the prosecution, and 
bring against you such a charge as this/' 

"If he had not done so/' Louis replied, *' the 
duty would have devolved upon some other per- 
son ; appearances were very strong against me/' 

"Yes, that is very strange,'' said Alice; 
" and Lord Beltravers wants to know if you 
have an enemy among the servants, or, in- 
deed, anywhere near." 

" I have not one in the world that I know 
of," rejoined Louis. 

Marie's thoughts rested upon Julien. Again 
came the surmise, could he have any hand in 
it ? But she did not like to say anything of her 
mistrust, as she knew it would annoy her father, 
who still retained his high opinion of him. 

" Well," said Alice, " I must ask Lord Bel- 
travers to come and talk to you about it : he 
accompanied me here, but is waiting in the 
carriage until I call him, as I begged him to 
let me have a little talk with you first by myself, 
as I thought you would tell me all about my 
dear mother without reserve, if we were alone." 

Then Lord Beltravers came, and questioned 
Louis and his daughter very kindly upon all 
that had taken place, but he could see no clue 
to the mystery so cunningly hidden. He would 
not allow his wife to remain in the gaol much 
longer, for he dreaded what might be the 
effect of so much excitement upon her. His 
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fears proved to be well-grounded, for the fol- 
lowing day poor Alice was ill and obliged to keep 
her bed^ where several succeeding days found 
her. By her wish Marie came ana nursed 
her, and watched over her with the tenderest 
care; for Lady Beltravers was utterly pros- 
trated under this sudden and terrible shock. 
After she got a little better, she agreed with 
her husband that she would rather make a 
change in the London servants; so she gave 
warning to all of them, with the exception of 
the old housekeeper, who had lived with them 
a long time, and Marie. The others were all 
given the option of remaining at Montague 
Square until the end of the month, or of leav- 
ing at once, as they liked best. A few ac- 
cepted the latter alternative, and among them 
was Julien Montreux, who said he should pre- 
fer seeing a little of the world before he looked 
out for another situation. His departure was 
a great relief to Marie, who spent as much 
time as she could spare from her mistress in 
being with her father, whose time in London 
crept very near its end. Only one short week 
more, and he was to be sent to his destination 
at Portsmouth. Marie's fixed determination 
was to go there also, and leave Charles to pros- 
perity at home without her ; but she kept this 
resolve a profound secret, and set about her pre- 
parations without any one suspecting her plan, 
p 




CHAPTER X. 

THE DISCOVERY. 

The storm is past, a soft repose 
Stills the fierce blast, the sun that rose 
So fiery red, now sets in calm ; 
Pale shivering fear is fled, there*s nought can hart or 
harm. 

Hush'd is the air, each golden ray 
That shines so fair, delights to play 
On ocean's bright and smiling face. 
Gilding the gloomy cave with gay and magic grace. 

The Lord of Life moves o'er the wave, 
Calming all strife, mighty to save ; 
He guides the storm-toss'd bark to shore. 
And moors it in sweet peace, where storm shall rage no 
more. 

I NE evenings about this time^ Marie 
was called down stairs at rather a 
late hour to see Charles Borcette^ 
whom she found buttoned up in a 
thick great coat, with the snow still hanging 
about it here and there. The night was bitterly 
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cold^ and white flakes filled the air outside^ 
and fell fast and thick on the ground, almost 
closing up the 4oor through which he had 
entered, 

" Is anything the matter^'^ she asked, *' that 
you are out this wretched night V 

'' I am going to Liverpool, Marie ; and I 
want you to say ' God prosper you,' before I 
start/' 

'' To Liverpool !" she echoed ; " what makes 
you go there at this late hour ? why not wait 
until to-morrow, when this snow-storm will 
probably be over V 

''Because, my darling, the business I am 
upon will not wait. I have already telegraphed 
to my friends in that town, and now I shall 
be just in time to catch the express train ; a 
detective is going with me, and I trust in the 
morning we shall be both actively employed in 
our investigations there.'' 

*' Oh ! " exclaimed Marie, " it is then some 
intelligence connected with my poor father that 
you are going to act upon." 

'' Dear Marie, we must not hope too much, 
bat I have received a telegraphic message from 
a Liverpool jeweller I can depend upon, to say 
that a diamond ring has been left at a pawn- 
broker's shop there, answering to the descrip- 
tion of one mentioned in the list I sent him ; 
it may not be the same ring, remember, but bid 
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me God Bpeed^ and let us trust that He will 
make the truth plain /^ 

Marie could hardly speak^ this sudden dart 
of hope almost overcame her. She felt herself 
pressed warmly to her lover^s beating hearty 
and with a low '' God bless you, and prosper 
you/^ she let him depart, to prostrate herself be- 
fore the throne of her Heavenly Eathbb, pray- 
ing more earnestly than ever she had prayed 
during all her life, for grace to wait patiently 
the turn of events, and to bear patiently what- 
ever He saw fit to send her. How she got 
through the many anxious hours that followed 
she could not tell, everything passed along in 
a sort of dream. About twelve o^clock in the 
day arrived a telegraphic message from Charles 
Borcette to ask her to send him, to the address 
he gave her at Liverpool, a photograph of 
Julien Montreux, which Julien had presented 
to. Marie soon after he came to London ; at the 
end of the message was the startling word 
" Hope.*' 

The middle of the following day, Marie was 
striving to be calm, but beginning to feel that 
this suspense was becoming more than she 
could bear, when she heard Charles Borcette's 
well-known step in the hall. She flew to meet 
him, breathless with agitation, and one glance 
at his face confirmed the hope that had been 
trembling within her bosom ever since she 
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knew upon what quest he was engaged. " My 
father is saved/^ she maDaged to gasp. 

" Dear Marie^ I trust I may say that his 
good name is cleared ; you were quite right in 
your antipathy to Julien Montreux; the jewels 
have been traced to him, and I doubt not he 
was the thief. The pawnbroker to whom he 
pawned the ring identifies him with your pho- 
tograph of him^ although it seems he has had 
his hair cut short, and his whiskers entirely 
shaved off since we saw him last. Unfor- 
tunately he has actually sailed to America, so 
that I fear even if the government send a ship 
after him they will never manage to catch him^ 
but thank God, all suspicion must now be re- 
moved from your good father.^' 

"Thank God," echoed Marie, almost too 
much overcome to speak ; and then, after ex- 
plaining a little more, they went together to 
Louis with these good tidings, for Marie had 
not given him a hint of what Charles was oc- 
cupied upon, for fear their hopes might prove 
fallacious. 

Lady Beltravers easily identified the ring as 
formerly belonging to her mother; it had been 
given to Mrs. Vivian by her husband before 
her marriage, and their conjoined initials were 
engraved upon a small gold plate, and shut in 
the back of the ring so as not to be easily dis- 
covered. Julien had not found this out, he 
p 2 
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thought that anioDg the many diamond rings 
there were in the world it was very unlikely 
that this one^ apparently so closely resembling 
others of the same kind, should excite any 
particular attention. He wished to sail to 
America, where he hoped to dispose of the 
other jewels, and to begin a new life for him- 
self there, but before doing so it was necessary 
that he should raise a little money to pay for 
his passage and to start with when he arrived 
in America. So he watched his opportunity, 
and the very morning of the day when the 
merchant vessel he had taken his passage in, 
the " Aunt Sally,'' sailed, he dressed himself 
in his neatest clothes, and putting on the most 
refined manner he could assume he went to a 
very respectable pawnbroker in Liverpool and 
told him that he had a valuable ring which he 
wished to leave in a place of safety for a few 
days, while he journeyed to a horse-dealer's 
farm in the country to buy a riding horse. The 
ring being, he said, worth £50, he wished to 
pawn it for £20, which was accordingly done. 
In the evening the pawnbroker thought he 
would have another opinion about the ring, 
to make quite sure that the diamonds were 
genuine, so he took it to a friend of bis, a 
jeweller who lived near, but he was not at 
home ; the next day he called upon him again, 
and showed the ring to him. He chanced to 
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be one of those jewellers to whom Charles 
Borcette had written^ and forwarded the list of 
Mrs. Vivian^s gems, with a very carefully writ- 
ten description of each of them^ taken from 
Lonis^s remembrance of them^ and more fully 
expressed than in the published catalogue, 
which was distributed by the police. This 
jeweller was much struck with the ring, which 
he said was of far greater value than was re- 
ported by the owner, as the diamonds were 
large and well set. Upon examining the ring 
minutely he found the secret spring at the 
back, which, when it had sprung open, dis- 
closed the initials mentioned by Louis Delacre 
to be within the one stolen from Mrs. Vivian. 
Both the jeweller and the pawnbroker were 
thunderstricken at the discovery they had thus 
made : they instantly telegraphed to Charles 
Borcette and to the police authorities, and the 
result has-been seen. When inquiry was made 
after the "Aunt Sally,'' the ship in which 
Julien had taken his passage to America, it 
was ascertained that she had sailed the day 
previous, and as the wind was favourable she 
had made good progress, and it was impossible 
to overtake her, so all that remained was to 
despatch a steam ship to capture the thief as 
soon as he should land in America, and to 
bring him back to England with all his stolen 
property, which he probably carried with him. 
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Louis's thankfulness at this happy reprieve 
from the miserable fate that awaited him may 
be imagined^ but cannot be described : tears 
overflowed his eyes^ while he exclaimed to 
Marie^ "Blessed be God, He never faileth 
those who trust in Him ; '' but he could hardly 
bring himself to believe in the utter depravity 
of Julien, whom he had valued so highly, and 
in whom he had placed such entire confidence. 
Lord Beltravers and Charles Borcette's uncle 
both offered to become sureties for Louis's 
appearance if he might be allowed to come out 
of prison at once, but the authorities said that 
it would be necessary for him to remain in 
custody until the ship returned with Julien 
Montreux, that he might be examined, and the 
truth elicited. Louis endured his incarcera- 
tion patiently, nay even cheerfully: for since 
the discovery of the ring in such a wonderful 
manner, he felt a firm assurance in his own 
mind that the whole truth of this dark busi- 
ness would be brought to light. Marie, on the 
contrary, was anxious and full of fears; she 
dreaded lest the government ship should miss 
the " Aunt Sally,'' or that the "Aunt Sally" 
should reach America first, and then among 
the hosts of fugitives and emigrants let loose 
upon the great continent how unlikely it was 
that Julien should be discovered and recog- 
nized. 
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Time crept along very slowly — ^how slowly 
only Marie^ with her heart sick under hope 
deferred, knew. At last news came — ^joyful 
news I The government ship had outstripped 
the '' Aunt Sally/' and to Julien's great aston-* 
ishment and horror^ as he was landing upon 
the shores where he hoped he was free from 
danger, he was pounced upon by a detective 
officer, with the warrant for his apprehension, 
who at once took him into custody, and almost 
before Julien had recovered his senses, after 
such a shock, his luggage was examined, and 
the stolen property all found there; nothing 
was missing save the diamond ring he had left 
pawned in Liverpool; and he was himself 
placed in the government vessel, and being 
triumphantly conducted back to England. Ju- 
lien was not very pleasant company during 
the voyage home ; he was sullen and reserved, 
and bent a scowling brow upon any one who 
ventured to address any question or remark to 
him, so that the sailors held him in a sort of 
dread, and fancied he was possessed with an 
evil eye, and shunned that part of the ship 
where he was. Every morning and evening 
he was allowed to take exercise on the deck ; 
this he always did in perfect silence, with his 
eyes cast down, and the same monotonous step, 
attended by the policeman as in duty bound, 
bat every one else standing aloof. The rest 
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of his time was spent by Julien in writing 
what was supposed to be his defence, to be 
ready against he reached England. 

The last evening of the voyage arrived, to 
the relief of all on board. Heavy black clouds 
hang gloomily in the sky, and made the 
coming shadows of night darker than usual; 
it was almost time for Julien to be summoned 
back to his cabin to find himself with the 
morning's light safely anchored in the port of 
London, where the dreaded trial, from which 
there can be now no escape, awaits him. The 
policeman who has him in charge has his head 
turned in the direction he believes England to 
be, vainly imagining he could distinguish a 
w^hite clifif in the far-ofif dim distance, where 
the night clouds are rising out of the sea« 
Suddenly he hears a heavy splash in the water 
just behind him : he rushes to the side of 
the ship to see what it was; yes, there is 
some object disappearing under the wave, a 
horrible fear darts through his mind. Where 
is his prisoner who was walking close to him 
the moment before? he is nowhere to be seen. 
The policeman feels frantic. "A man over- 
board,*' he screams at the top of his voice. 

In an instant all is action and excitement on 
board the previously quiet vessel, her course was 
stopped, life-preservers were immediately cast 
into the sea, in the hope that Julien's fall might 
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have been accidental^ and that he might catch 
hold of one of them and save himself; a boat 
was lowered with all speedy and one adventurous 
sailor at the first sound of alarm had jumped 
overboard in the expectation of catching hold 
of Julien when he rose to the surface of the 
water^ but he never rose: the cold^ heaving 
wave enclosed him in the chilling embrace of 
deatb^ it closed over him relentless and stern, 
banishing him for ever from this mortal scene 
of conflicts and struggles, of change and chance, 
of joy and sorrow, of good and evil, never to 
appear again until the trumpet shall sound at 
the last awful day when the sea as well as the 
land shall be commanded to give up its dead. 
Julien must have secreted shot, with such 
heavy things as he could collect from time to 
time, during the voyage, and concealed them 
about bis person on this last evening, when he 
was determined upon committing suicide, that 
bis body might not rise, but he had guarded 
bis secret so well that no one suspected him of 
sucb a design. Now what was to be done ? 
there was a grand consultation of officers and 
policemen on board the ship, but they could 
Dot drag the sea, so Julien was necessarily left 
at the bottom of it, and .the voyage was con- 
cluded. The crest-fallen policeman, having 
allowed his great prize to escape from his 
clutches, had now only the stolen jewels to 
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produce, and a sealed letter which he found in 
Juiien's cabin^ directed to Mademoiselle De- 
lacre. This^ as soon as he arrived in London, 
he took at once to Marie, who opened and read 
it in his presence. It was written in French, 
and contained a very long account of the 
culprit, with his history from his earliest years. 
He besought her to judge him with mercy, 
for that when these words came before her he 
should be in a watery grave; he wished to 
confess everything to her, so that she might 
make use of his declaration in clearing her 
father. He was born, he wrote, with many 
evil inclinations which had never been cor- 
rected in his youth^ as he had lost his father 
early in life, and his mother was an easy-going 
sort of woman, who did not like much trouble, 
so that at last these evil propensities bore 
fruit, and obtained such dominion over him 
that they became resistless; "but,** he con- 
tinued, '' there was a turning point in my life 
when, if the blessing that I craved had been 
granted me, it would have been my salvation. 
Yes, Marie, if you had loved me, I would have 
forsworn my passion for gambling, my covet- 
ousness, my ambition of rising high in the 
world. I would have lived only for you, and 
your will would have been my law. When I 
found you did not care for me, all my worst 
feelings were roused, and then it was that the 
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temptation of taking these jewels came upon 
me. * Only let me get them/ I thought, * and 
if Marie still rejects me I will be off to 
America, and begin a new existence there ; 1 
will raise a name for myself, and Marie shall 
hear of my prosperity and magnificence, and 
feel that I am not one to be despised/ I re- 
solved therefore that the thing should be done 
at once, for as there was an inventory being 
mad€ of the gems, I considered that probably 
they might not be replaced in their safe for 
this night, but that another might see them 
locked up securely, when it might be a much 
more difficult matter to get at them. I made my 
preparations accordingly, for I have pleasure in 
managing any business I undertake in an artis- 
tic manner. I always took care that the locks 
and binges of the outer doors were kept well 
oiled, as I was in the habit of letting myself 
out occasionally during the night to have a 
turB at the gaming table, or to visit a lodging 
I had in the town, where I kept various posSes- 
sioDs of mine, which I should not have liked 
to be discovered in my room in Montague 
Square; and by constant practice I could do 
this and enter the house again with my latch- 
key, without making the slightest noise. This 
night I had the caution to oil all the locks 
afresh, with the addition of the hinges and 
hasp of Mrs. Vivian's bedroom door, which I 
Q 
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easily managed by choosing the time when all 
the other servants were assembled at supper^ 
making an excuse^ as perhaps you may re- 
member^ when I joined them, for not coming 
sooner. Then came bed-time, and when secure 
from interruption and safely in my room, I got 
myself ready for the work I had set myself. I 
first looked out my tools, of which I had a 
cunning little stock, for persuading closed re- 
ceptacles to disclose their treasures ; but some 
locks are refractory, so I thrust my hands into 
the pockets of the coat I had on to f^el if I 
had a knife suitable for pushing the bolts out 
of the hinges of a box; I found there your 
father^s knife, Marie, which I had taken oflF 
the table by chance two or three evenings 
before to cut a pencil, and afterwards slipped 
it into my pocket without thinking of what I 
was doing, and there it had remained, quite 
forgptten by me. It was just such an one as I 
wanted, so I placed it with my other imple- 
ments ; but I solemnly assure you that this 
was accidental. The idea did not cross my 
mind that if found upon the scene of action it 
might cast suspicion on your father, in fact I 
had thorough confidence in my own powers, 
and did not intend to fail, nor did I dream of 
being so wanting in presence of mind as to 
leave the knife behind me when I had accom- 
plished what I had resolved upon. I then put 



THE DtSCOVERY. 171 

on a loose great coat with large pockets, which 
would contain the sort of property I intended 
to possess myself of ; I carefully concealed my 
dark hair under a bushy red wig^ and with 
black crape drawn over my face, so disguised, 
my own mother, poor woman ! had she been 
alive, would not have known me. I thought 
myself very fortunate that I happened to have 
all these things by me, for I did not often 
venture to leave them where, on a search being 
made, it was possible they might be found, and 
throw an awkward mistrust upon me. When 
all was ready I put oCit my candle, so that in 
case any one passed my door they might not 
see a light under it, and would naturally con- 
clude I was in bed. And now I sat down, and 
with my candle and a match box close to me, I 
waited without moving until the clock struck 
three. This was, I confess, a horribly dreary 
time ; I thought the hours would never pass, 
but I would not hasten by one second the 
exact period I had calmly considered would 
be most secure from wakeful ears. As the 
last stroke sounded I lighted my candle, took 
off my shoes, and gently opened the door. 
The most perfect silence reigned around, the 
only_ sound audible was the ticking of the 
great hall clock, which seemed unnaturally loud 
in that dense and solemn stillness. 1 just 
paused to draw my door close, but not actually 
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to shut it, and then to creep down stairs and 
softly to turn the handle of Mrs. Vivian's bed- 
room door was, the work of a minute; my heart 
might beat a little faster, but my hand did not 
shake^ and certainly my purpose did not falter. 
I carefully shaded the light of my candle from 
the sleeping lady's face, and gazed earnestly at 
her. She was buried in profound repose, and 
her breath came quietly and with regularity as 
if there was no fear of her waking for some 
time, so I set myself quickly to work upon the 
interesting business that brought me there. 
To ray great joy I found the table in the 
middle of the room covered with jewel cases. 
Some of them were unlocked and their contents 
soon deposited in my capacious pockets ; others 
required a little dextrous handling before the 
brilliant and valuable gems became visible to 
my expectant eyes ; the small boxes I took pos- 
session of without delaying to open tfaem^ and 
I made a general clearance of all that was 
worth taking, and now began opening a large 
casket which I had left to the last, as I knew 
it would give me the most trouble. It was 
made of ivory and inlaid with silver, and the 
lock was beyond my power to coax open, so I 
had to force the hinges, and here the knife was 
very useful. Unfortunately this caused a slight 
noise, and I turned my head quickly towards 
the bed to make sure that the sound had not 
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roused Mrs. Vivian from her sleep : what was 
my horror to see her leaning forwards, her 
eyes dilated with terror and her arm stretched 
out to reach the bell-rope. I darted forwards 
and seized hold of her wrist^ in order to pre- 
vent her doing so. I was not afraid of her 
recognising me^ completely disguised as I 
was, but I resolved that she should not alarm 
the house until I had made my escape with 
my booty. I hardly know what I should 
have done next, but I believe I should have 
gagged her and tied her hands and her feet, 
and then have left her to do her worst, but 
this violence was prevented. I was just pre- 
paring to speak to her in a feigned voice, and 
to say that if she would not move or make a 
noise no harm should happen to her, when I 
suddenly saw a change pass over her face : she 
gave one sigh, her eyes closed, her head fell 
back, and I felt the wrist which I held firmly 
in my grasp become clammy — the poor lady 
was dead. I stood for a moment looking at 
her as Cain must have looked at his brother 
when he had murdered him. She was gone 
by my own act; no kind word would ever 
issue again from those closed lips, no generous 
gift would ever again flow from those helpless 
hands ; she was laid lifeless by this evil deed 
of mine, which no sorrow on my part now 
could undo. I had frightened her to death. 
Q 2 
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This^was the return I made^ this was how 
I repaid her for all her constant^ goodness to 
me ever since I had been in her service, this 
was how I repaid her benevolent kindness. 
I confess that here my firmness deserted me 
for a short time, and I suppose that now it 
was that the knife slid from my hand^ for I 
was unconscious of all save the awful presence 
of death. I felt that one day I must lie cold 
and still like this inanimate form, and the sins 
of my whole life rose up in terrible distinctness 
before me^ and appalled me by their number 
and magnitude. But this weakness did not last 
long ; I soon recovered my presence of mind, 
and remembered for what cause I was there, 
and the necessity there was for instant action. 
So I left the poor lady in the position she fell 
into when death overtook her. and, having 
emptied the contents of the remaining casket 
into my pocket, I shut the door as carefully as 
I had opened it and proceeded down stairs ; the 
outer door soon yielded to my practised fingers, 
and putting on my shoes and only waiting 
until I could hear the measured tread of a 
policeman die away in the distance, I then 
sallied forth with my treasure in my pockets, 
and quickly diving into a side street my nimble 
feet soon conveyed me to my lodging, into 
which the latch-key admitted me, and having 
placed my valuables and also my disguise, 
skeleton keys, and other instruments, in a 
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portmanteau and locked it securely, I lost no 
time in returning to Montague Square ; and, 
fastening all the locks below, with my shoes in 
my hand, I slipped up to my room and threw 
myself on the bed, but no sleep visited my eyes. 
The past came vividly before me again and 
again, and it was with great difficulty that I 
could wrest my mind from the late horrors and 
concentrate it upon the present necessity, and 
reflect calmly on what would happen when 
people were about in the morning. I pictured 
your calling Mrs. Vivian, Marie, and the scream 
of horror when you saw that she was dead ; 
then the excitement, the questionings, the in- 
vestigations, and the examinations that would 
occur afterwards. I went over this repeatedly, 
to familiarise myself with every imaginable de- 
tail, that I might be prepared at the right time 
to receive the startling news with a proper de- 
gree of surprise and cool astonishment, and to 
go through all that must necessarily follow as 
an uninterested spectator, and I flatter myself 
that I succeeded very creditably. There were 
two things which, each in turn, gave me a con- 
siderable shock, and required all my nerve to 
endure with composure; the first was the find- 
ing that I had left the mark of my fingers on 
Mrs. Vivian's wrist, but this I think gave me 
more resolution to go firmly through the other 
trial, and that was the discovery of your father's 
knife on the floor of the bedroom; it was 
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strange that I had forgotten all about the 
knife; if I had asked myself where it was I 
should have said that I had placed it with the 
other tools in the portmanteau in my lodging, 
but it never crossed my mind to think what 
had become of it^ therefore the policeman 
bringing it forward unexpectedly was a test 
of my steadiness and unwavering tenacity of 
purpose. You will, I think, bear witness that 
I did not outwardly fail, though I felt the 
blood curdle round my heart as if a cold slimy 
snake was encircling it in its coils. When I 
saw suspicion fall strongly upon your father 
I at first was undecided what to do. I thought 
that the jury might perhaps consider Mrs. 
Vivian's death so strange that, combined with 
the marks on her wrist, they might bring in a 
verdict of murder, or at least of manslaughter; 
and life is sweet to all, and I had no wish to 
be the condemned criminal; but Marie, I 
loved you so dearly, and felt such anguish at 
the sight of your grief, that had you only 
looked favourably upon me, had you only pro- 
mised to love me, I would have rescued Louis 
Delacre even then, I would have given myself 
up to justice and trusted you to love me 
through all and to have rewarded me at the 
end, for a few years' penal servitude seemed to 
me as nothing for the love I had for you. 
Then came the discovery of your attachment 
to that poor creature, Charles Borcette, and 



THE DISCOVERT. 177 

every softened feeling, every tender emotion 
was checked in my breast, or rather was turned 
to gall and wormwood* I seem even now to 
feel the sharp pang of agony that sudden re» 
velatioQ gave me ; I threw compunction and 
pity to the winds, and rejoiced that the net 
should close so quietly and easily around your 
father. I did not help it on much, it was not 
necessary to do so ; I simply spared a small 
seal of Mrs. Vivian's from my treasures and 
slipped it among Monsieur Delacre's papers^ 
and put the very bottle of oil I had found so 
useful in an out-^of-the-way place in his room^ 
and the result arranged itself in as pleasant a 
method for me as could be desired. After the 
trial, the conclusion of which did not surprise 
me, I felt that your antipathy to me had 
deepened, and I resolved that my plan of emi* 
grating to America should be carried into effect, 
so I left Montague Square at a convenient 
time, paid my bill at my lodgings, had my 
hair cut short and entirely shaved off my 
luxuriant whiskers, and travelled to Liverpool 
by a night train with my valuable portmanteau 
by the side of me. Unfortunately I had met 
with a run of ill-luck for some time past at the 
gaming table, so that I was come to the end 
of my ready-money. I was therefore obliged 
to obtain some before I could engage ray berth 
on board the * Aunt Sally/ where I wished to 
appear as a gentleman. I was forced to part 
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with one of the trinkets ; here it was that I 
made a blunder. Had I been bred to the pal- 
try business of a jeweller^ I suppose I should 
have found out the peculiarities of the ring, 
as it was I chose the most unpretending jewel 
out of the lot, a simple diamond ring, which 
appeared exactly like many others I had seen 
in shop windows. I did not take the gems 
out of the settings as I thought that might lead 
to further inquiries^ but I took it openly to 
the most respectable pawnbroker I could hear 
of. All seemed prosperous ; I sailed exulting. 
People were pleased with my manners on board ; 
I won golden opinions as I intended and tried 
to do. Judge then what were my feelings when 
the vessel reached the end of her voyage and 
her keel grated against the shores of the great 
continent, all my anxieties as I imagined hap- 
pily over, when I was dashed in one moment 
from my pedestal of triumphant joy to the 
lowest abyss of despair — a policeman laid his 
hand upon my shoulder and said I was his 
prisoner. From that moment I gave up all as 
lost ; it was no use to struggle against my fate. 
But I have resolved that to be taken back to 
England for you and that paltry fellow Bor- 
cette to glory over, and then be sent to prison, 
or to work hard, which I don^t like, will not 
do for me ; no, the deep bosom of the ocean 
shall cover my wretched head, and lull me 
gently to an easy death. I have determined 
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to wait until the last night before I reach 
England ere I accomplish my fixed purpose of 
drowning myself, in case any chance of es- 
cape may offer itself : but there is no hope for 
me, the time is now come, Marie, to bid you an 
eternal adieu. All desire of life is gone, I 
welcome death as a relief from my miserable 
future. Oh, spare one short second from your 
own smiling lot, beloved of my heart, to shed 
a tear upon the memory of Julien, who loved 
you all his life without return, and was too 
wretched to live \" 

Marie put the letter down, too overcome for 
words. What a sad end it was for a young 
man so gifted, and endowed with so many 
talents, all turned to a bad account. Louis, 
who had been summoned to hear the letter read, 
laid his hand upon Marie^s head, which was 
hidden against his breast. " Dear child,'^ he 
said softly, " how true are the words of the 
Psalmist, 'Trust not in man.' I could have 
trusted, and did trust in Julien entirely, and 
the result has proved how wrong I was; let us 
trust in God only, He is our never-failing help 
and shield/' 

After these disclosures Louis was at once 
dismissed from prison, a free and cleared man, 
and received again into Lord and Lady Bel- 
travers' house, where he remained until his 
daughter's marriage to Charles Borcette, when 
he joined them in their pleasant happy home, 
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and they all three lived together in harmony 
and contentment. 

AUee was a long time recovering her usually 
Uvely spirits^ which had been so sorely tried by 
the sad events attendant upon the death of her 
beloved mother ; this cast a dark shadow over 
her life^ which even a happy home and the 
tender love of a devoted husband failed for a 
time to remove. But at the end of the follow- 
ing year a welcome Christmas-box arrived, in 
the shape of a son and heir, and this blessing 
seemed sent by heaven to bring fresh joy and 
thankfulness and hope to the young mother's 
heart. Soon she was her own merry self again, 
the delight of her husband, and the kind friend 
^d helper of all those around her. Lord and 
Lady Beltravers were both earnest in doing 
good, they strove to remember that if they 
faithfully fulfilled the earthly trust committed 
to them, so their trust in the eternal pro- 
mises of God would become yet more sure 
and steadfast. 

At the first blosh of dawn, ere wrong creeps in, 
Look vp in trust to Ch&ist, He guards from sin. 
When helpless sleep draws nigh or darkness dxear. 
Or death appals, trnst in thy Saviour dear ; 
In happy childhood's hour, in youth, in age, 
In the bright day of joy, or griefs black page. 
Still trust His love, His wondrous love for th«e— > 
That love which glows to all eternity. 
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Monro's Schoolmaster's Daf 

Lectures on Poetrr, ftc. . 

Newland's Lectures on Traetarlanlsm 
Oar Solar Srttem 
Flea for Industrial Schools . 
PresbTterian looking for the Church 
Rainess Summer Wanderings . 

Queen's Isle 

Robertt' Rocks of Worcestershire 
Sentences from Seurell's Works 
Shipley's PurBratoryof Ftisonera 
Sitters of Charitr . • 

Wbytebead's College Life . 



MUSIC. 



Church Music 
Saurrd . 
Secular . 



PAROCHIA 



AND CHURCH 



Book of Strange JPreachert . 
Burial Service on Card 
Canticles pointed for Chanting . 

Ditto with Blank Stares . 

Consecration Prayer for AiUr Desk . 
District Visitor's Memorandum Book 
Form for Foundation Stone of School 
DittoofaChnrch. . . 

Form for openinar a New School 
Litany, 4lo. rubricated . 
Ministration of Baptism 
Prayers for Chobs in Vestry 
Register of Baptisms . . . . 

—' Builals 

^— Persons Confirmed 

Preachers, Sermons, ftc. . 

Sponsor's Duty on Card • • 

POETRY. 

Ascension and other Poems . 
Athanaslos and other Poems 
Boon's Solitary . ^^ . 
Bernard's, S., Sweet Rhythm 
Bourne's Tboughu on Catholic Truths 
Braune's Persone of a Toun 
Chnrton's Lays of Faith and Loyalty 
Cornish's SonneU and Verses . 
Dakeyne's Sword and the Cross . 
Dally Life of the Christian Child 
Echoes of Our Childhood . 
Epigrams, Sacred and Moral 
ETans' (Archdeacon) Daily Hymns 
Erans' Pietas Puerilis . 
Freeman's (Archdeacon) Sunday 
ttoodrich's Claudia 
Hawker's Kchoes from Cornwall 
Hopkins' Pietas Metrics 
Ken's (Bp.) PreparatlTos for Death 
Last Bleep of the Christian Child 

Lee's Poems 

Loraine's Lays of Israel 

Lyra Sanctorum .... 

Magnay's i\>ems .... 



Moral Songs 

Moultrie's Martyrdom of 8. Polycarp 
Neala's Songs and Ballads . 
Ogilvy'sNonofEnsklosterle . 
Original Ballads .... 
Orlebar's Christmas Etc 
PftradiseKept .... 
Russell's Lays of the Eariy Chorek 
Thoughto in Solitude . 
Tomilns' Tonbridge School Chapd 
Tute's Holy Times and Scenes . 

Champion of the Cross . 

Verses and Pictures on Life of onr Lrf>] 
Verses for the Christian Year 
Waring's Annuals and Perennials 
Williams' Altar .... 
Winged Words .... 



PRAYERS FOR SCHOOLS 

Liturgy for Village Schools 
Monro's School Pnyers for a Week 

ditto for Ecclesiastical yenr 

Prayers for Parochial Schools . 
Simple Prayers for Village Schools . 
West's PAyers and Hymns for Cliildren . 



PRIVATE PRAYERS, 

Andrewes' (Bp.) Prlwite Derotlons 
Brechin's (Bp.) Pious Charchman 
Brett's Churchman's Guide. 

ChrtsUan's Dally Guide . 

Derotlons for Schoolbors . 

Derout Prayers on the Passion 

Fervent Aspirations . 

Pr^ers for Children . 

Bntlerli Prayers for Working Men 
Canonical Hours. Guild of S. Alban's 
Carter's Private Prayers 
Christian Servant's Book of Devotion 
CollecU from Prayer Book . 
Cosin's (Bp.) Private Devotions 
Day Hours of the Church . 

Supplement to ditto. . 

Dial of Meditation and Pi 
Krrington's Prayers for Sl 
Few Devotional Helps for the 



'rayer 

loldien 



Heygateti Manual . 
Ditto for General Use 



Horology, or Dial of Prayer 

Jobnson^s (Dr.) Prayers and Meditations . 

Malan's Pocket Book of Prayers . 



Manual of Prayers for a Servant . 
Morning and Evening Exercises 
Moultrie's Primer 

Offices for Holy Week 

Order for Prime, Compline, ftc. . 
Paget's Sursum Corda . . . 

^— Prayers for the Church 
Pathway of Faith .... 
Pocket Manual of Prayers . 
Prayers and Maxims . . 
Pravers for Seven Canonical Hours 
Psalter accordingto Sarum Use . 
Sacramentariom Eccleslas CathoUcm 
Scudamore's Litanies for Seasons 
Short Devotions for the Seasons . 
Smith's Devout Chorister . 
Stretton's Scholar's Manual 
Taylor's (Bp. J.) Prayers . 
Young Churchman's Manual 



CLASSIFIED INDEX. 



RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION. 

fc;ot'■ Letten of S. Francis dc Sales . 8 
ck'i Primer of Chriitian Woribip . . 3 
7 — Manual on the LoaD'a Player . . 3 
Boodle'a Wara of orercoming Temptation 8 
ItTdler's FeV Words of Inatruction . • 8 
Guter'a Simple Lessons .... 6 
Chrlttian Servant taaglit .... 7 

Chriitian DnUes 7 

ftnrcliman's Llbrar7 8 

aarch DoctrlnM proved bir the Bible . 8 
Companion to the Suodav S«rriees . . 9 
Conversations with Cousin Rachel . . 9 
GHin's Sum of the Catholic Faith . . 9 
Umoostone's Christian's Daily Walk . 11 
Jfrumas's Preparation for Death . . S4 

lT.niiD|r Mcetines, the 13 

Bxpluiation of Scriptural TCrms . . IS 
futiand Festivals of the Church . .13 
Few Words on Christian Seasons . 13 

%eat Trotha of the Christian Religion . 14 
Ihan's From the Cradle to the Grave . SI 
ibor Churchman's Friend . . . . 38 
ftrnoe's Few Plain Words . . . . 80 
icadinas on the History of Joseph . . 80 
laesesln Lives of Christian Children . 7 
Smple Words on the Lobd's Prayer . . 88 
Stone's Handbook to the Christian Year . 84 
Vest's Figares and Types .... 87 
' — Reasons for being a Charchman . 87 
j;-— TraeU qn Church Prineiplei . . 87 
what wt are to Believ* . « .19 



REWARD BOOKS. 

hefceU of Books 48 

my 

^- .46 
ny « 



SCRIPTURE READINGS. 

{lett's Scripture History for the Young . 5 
■csdiog Lessons from Scripture History . 80 
Ifadinn from Holy Scripture . .80 

Bttto, Second Series 80 

llripture Reading Lessons for Children . 83 
ibto. Second Series 83 



SERMONS. 

4W* Sermons 1 

vUey's Victory of the Spirit ... 3 

^aes' Sermons 3 

■ufliam's Easter Sermons ... 3 

lowdler's Sermons on Christianity . . 8 

mchin's (Bp.) Are yon being Converted? 4 

^— Sermons on Amendment of Life . 4 
<— Waning of Opportunities . . .4 

^7— Grace of God and other subjects . 4 

Wf ht's Sermons of S. Leo .... 6 

powae's Sussex Sermons .... 6 

ftitier's Serasons for Working Men . . 

'irter's Sermons 8 

— ■ Imitation of our Lobs .6 



■ — Passion and Temptation of our Lobd 6 

— ^ Life of Sacrifice 8 

• — life of Penitence . . . . • 

Aambcrt' nfty-two Sermeiu ... 7 



Chamberlain's Christian Worahip . . 7 

Seven ages of the Church ... 7 

Chanter's Sermons . . . _. .7 
Cheyne's Teaching of the Christian Year . 7 

Conaoiations of the Cross ... 7 

Comper's Teaching of British Churches . 9 
Cressvrell's Christian Life . . . .10 
Davies' Benefit Club Sermons . . .10 
Deane'a Occasional Sermons . . .10 
Douglas' Love of our Lobd . . . .10 
Evans' Christianity in its Homely Aspects IS 
Flower's Sermons of S. Bernard . . .18 
Ford's Sermons at Heavitree . . .18 

IVanslation of Segneri's Sermons . 18 

Fowler's Parochial Sermons . . .14 
Frreman's Advent Sermons . . .14 

Galton's Lectures on the Revelation . .14 

on Book of Canticles . . .14 

Goodwin's Cretian Church . . . .14 
Gresley's Practical Sermons . . .14 

Sermons at Brighton . . . .14 

— — Three Sermons on Rome . . .14 

Hill's Short Sermons 16 

Hopwood's Chbist in His Church . . 16 
Hutchinson's Parish Recollections . . 16 
Innes' Five Advent Sermons . . .17 
Irons' Lectures, Holy Catholic Church . 17 

Lectures, Ecclesiastical Jurisdiction 17 

Preaching of Cbbibt. . . .17 

Miracles of Chbist . . . .17 

Lee's Advent Sermons 19 

Message of Reconciliation. . .19 

MisceUaneous Sermons . . .19 

Magnay's Sermons, Practical 8t Suggestive 21 

Micheu's Sermons 21 

Mill on the Nature of Christianity . . 31 

Four Sermons at Cambridge . . 31 

Monro's Old Testament Charactera . . 83 

Mossman's Sermons 28 

Mountain's Sermons for Seasons . . 34 
Neale'a Readings for the Aged . . .34 

Newland's PosUls 26 

Nngee's Words from the Cross . . .28 

Holy Women of the Gospel . .26 

Paget's Duties of Dally Life . . .26 

Sermons on Saints' Days . .26 

Sermons on Special Occasions . . 36 

Poland's Earnest Exhortations . . .27 
Polehampton's Steps in the Christian's life 

on Earth 28 

Poole's Sermons on Holy Communion . 28 
Pbtt's Confirmation Lectures . . 3-S 

Village Lectures on Sacraments . 28 

Prichard's Sermons 30 

Prynne's Plain Parochial Sermons . . 80 
Skinner's Revelation of Antichrist . . 83 
Smith's Sermons 38 

Lenten and Parochial Sermons . . 33 

Smyttan's Chbist Slighted . .33 

Stretton's Acts of S. Mary Magdalene . 34 

Suckling's Sermons 36 

Thompson's Davidica 8& 

Concionalia 35 

Tomllns' Sermons for Seasons . .36 

Advent Sermons 86 

Watson's Seven Sayings on the Cross . 37 

Sermons on the Beatitudes . . 37 

Sermons for Sundays . . . .37 

West's Psrisb Sermons .87 

Wllmshurst's Six Sermons . .88 

Windsor's Sermons for Soldiers . .88 

Woodford's Sermons at Bristol . .88 

Occasional Sermons . . . ?" 

Wroth's Sermons on Baptism . 



CI.A8SITIED INDEX. 



TALES AND ALLEGORIES. 

'mMo .. . ... 1 

F»U of CroMui 1 

■ ^ ^ Cj-Bialnjfliaia • .... I 
Afnet UTOfTD , • . . . ■• 1 

Alicfl Bereiford ...... 1 

ilppLa KLIosioiD 1 

BjirllJi'LoTinirSerftca .... 3 

Slntiriir. ibe ^ 3 

CrcILDfun 7 

CI»Ilt^«n'^fi1»(i rFmpel' .... 7 
C^J■.Ul^. ■ ■ ■' I '■■;.■ -vDay- , . . . 8 

Curate of HoljcroM- 10 

Deebdene Minster 21 

EntbailMin not Rdirion . . . .11 
Etum' TUei of the Britiati Cnrertb . .11 

Brerley IS 

Gertrude Daere 14 

Oreiler'i Forest of Arden . . . .15 

SicffeofLIcbfield « . . .15 

Coniiton HhII 15' 

Clement Waltoir IS* 

CImrlea Lerer 15 

— Church CUrerlnc- . . . .15 

Frmnk's Trip to the Continent . . 15* 

— — Bernard LesUe 15 

Pm* II 15 

— ^ Poitndt of an English <7Vorchniav . 15 

HenrietU'a Wish 16 

Hejrgate's William Blake . . .15 

Htlarf S. Magna 16 

Ion Lester 17 

Iron 17 

Lord of the Forest and his Vassals . . 1 
Lucjr and Christian Wainwright . . 20 

Maiden Aunt's Tales U 

Mason's Old Lihrarr and it*Taler . . 81 
Meeting in the Wilderness .... 21 
Milman's Way through the Desert . . 22 

Monro's Allegories 22 

— — Eustace 22 

— — Clandian 22 

—~ Basil the Schoolboy . . . .28 
— >• Walter the Schoolmaster . . .28 
^— Leonard and Dennis . . . .23 

My Birthday Ere 24 

Neaie's Stories of the Crusades . . .24 

— — Dochenier 24 

Unseen World 24 

— — Theodore Phranza . . . . 24 

Tales on the Apostles' Creed . . 24 

Northwode Priory 25 

One Story by Two Authors. . . .25 
Pfeget'a Curate of Cumberurorth . . .26 

Milford MalToisin .... 26 

S. AnthoUn's 26 

— — Owlet of Owlstone Edge . . .26 
— — Warden of Berkingholt . .26 

Talesof the ViUag 26 

PolLird's Arice 28 

Reed's Adrentures of Olaf . . . .81 

Reformed Village SI 

Rockstro'a Abber Lands . . .81 

8. Alban's, or Prisoners of Hope . . 81 
Sand's SylTcater Enderby . . . .81 

Voices of Christmas . . . .81 

Spencer's Scenes of Suburban Lift . . 38 
Storiea for Cbristmaa-ade . . .84 

•nmerleigh Manor 85 

'^eam.tlie ...... Sff 

of Crowbridge Workhouse . . 85 
nan Court 86 



Two Guardians- K 

Wilford's Play and Earaest . . . . ^ 

Master of ChnrchiU Abbots .^ 

Maiden of Our Own Day . . .37 

Wynnes, the 98 

THEOLOGICAL. 

Atkins' Three Essays 2 

Black's Messias and AntI'Messias . . 3 
Blackmore's Doctrine of the Russian Chnreh 3 

Harmony of Anglican Doctrines . 3 

BluiTl'x Atcfnemrnt 3 

■ EiTifi aa. UciormUlom . . . H 

Brei'tilii'i (Hp.1 IMmfcTT Charge^ . • 4 

^ 'I'hrolniflcil imfn-ace . , . . 4 

^ Bt^ [ liM It ^* HetrJE SACi'JUtllliml n . . .5 

J] rci^ p e ' < !^lLi4ftJc CointoQcmr . . .8' 

Uocttiuc of Conf^piiju-A , , .6 

DaLe'a ADatytttdf by. UuiUea AnilOfy . Uj 

Kcelrituti?, Iht 1| 

ilowrr'i Three BookM of Ttieophklu . . li 
Fdirlc^* Kplitls to ibe Ilf-t>r«wi , , .141 
Ofetkr'fi Sop^ircn anHl Nci^ktrtta . . M 

^ IdtaJijta Conii^lifvtd ^ ^ . . S| 

OrdiTirtnef?^f Coofsffilon . . .14 

MiTffatc'i £inlKr Hdun . . . .If 

^ CitliMllr A(»tii3ale* . . . . IS 

Hkki' C^rMtrrJil ITiew of ths Poetrine of 

UaitdiuiK] R 4.'ji« Herat i □ Fi . . ■ .16 

Bau^htoft'9 IlatJci If q I bm . . .11 

HoDiilitiiG'p mTiDiir uf aat Loan . .59 

lacaniJttloD, Trvl»i:>q - > . .17 

IrUni' WkioU l>«ctrlne at Heal Causes . 17 

' JudiffBentAChEi IJAstLtm . . .17 

IdUirFiLce'b KHiAf on 'f^ 'hifcsal DD . • .14 

MaLiit'b LctTcTi Id ^ ^^i«k39■t!U'y , . .26 

' PMlotoplif wrTruct .. . . . SH 

Bdltmaii'B L^iv^i^f ihe AEonECDcat . .22 

Uoat-in^Ti^i CjIhuut of Scrlptni^ Words .21 

ldi]rr>i»'> CiileDA an Kui^hariil , . .34 

Kfc^1iLii4^i Conftrm^tLchO moA Commnnion . SS 

Our SVw r^lfE jn Ciiai-*-r ♦ - • • *! 

Owrn'n Do^mALSf Theoloiy . . .2a 

PAlmrr'* l>rk4<^fLalWDa^ . ^ . .X 
Perrr'^ ADfilo^lei ...... j0 

I>Tr>''A Drclardliun cm KtlCtf'-lIliir . . ^ 

Poo I e '» ^ U PT . A. , C-^Pf S L stew^ rtl of . .28 

ItcTGl Ktiait ot^i»Vt Cnm.j^7 t^p Udsed . Sfl 

ahTp IcT'i TrcritM ^i\ HujuHlly . . .89 

-. — Vrateri^aof thf tVllh . . .89 

- - Mtn^l^a jf IMD hdiI LM2 . . « 
tSarnvtaun tlie Riuhuiai h . . . H 
Sjiirjt rnUH Cbiircl) . . . • . 83 
TbcTfHliltc DD liie F*ucharlat , . .J 
W D □ rj vrud '■ pEiuacIacaJ i^qavaaftlan . . 9^ 



TRACTS. 



Boyne HIU Tracts . . 

Bible and Prayer Book Expositor 



Four page Tracts 

Hughea^Tracta 5! 



London Parochial TVacts 
Miseelianeous TracU 
Pariah TrarU 
Popular Tiraets 
»hipl< 



. a 

Shipley's TraeU '. I ', l ', I S 
Traeu on Church Pritaeiplea . . . 5! 

on Baptism ...... 5! 

on Confirmation a 

—— on Holy Commonion . . . . 6j 



WORKS PUBLISHED BY J. MASTERS. 



AC7?S OF THB AFOSTIiES, The. An Exposttkm of the 
leading Events recorded in that Book. Cloth, 18. Od. 

AOAJICS.— SUvio. An Allegory. Chiefly from the MS. of the Ittte 
Kev. Wjniam Adams. Author of the " Shadow of the Croas," " Old 
Man's Home," &c. Edited by C. Wanen Adams. 2s. 

AJDAMB.— l%e Fall of Croeans; a Story from Herodotos. By th« 
late Rev. W. Adams. Ss. 6d. 

APAJICS.— Cressingham} or, theBCissionary. By C.P.Adams. 9s. 

AG-IOiS BBOWN ; or " I will not oflbr nnto the Lord my God 
of that which, doth cost me nothing." By the author of *< Tftles 
of Kirkbeck." Small 4to., is. Od. 

ATiTJXATTOBB, Mrs. G. I*. 

Hymns for Litde Children. i8mo., wrapper, 6d.; tiotii, is. j 

morocco, Ss. 6d. 
— Royal S2mo., wrapper, Sd. ; doth, 6d. 

Set to Music by Dr. Gauntlett. Fcap. 4to., wrapper, 

Ss. 6d.; doth, gilt edges, 5s. 
-— — — Fcap. 4to. Illustrated with Forty-one full page engravings, 
by Messrs. Dalziel. Printed on toned paper, and hand- 
somdy bound in cloth.eztra, gilt edges. 8s. 6d. 
Hymns, Descriptiy e and Deyotional, for the use of Sdiools. Royal 

32mO., Sd. 
Moral Songs, with Thirty-nine Vignette Illnstrations. l8mo., 
wrapper, 8d. ; doth. is. t morocco. Ss. 6d. 

I royal ssmo., wrapper, sdr! 

f NarratiYe Hymns for Village Schools. l8mo., wrapper, sd. 

Set to Music for one or two voices* by A. F. Fcap. 4to., 

F wrapper, ss. 6d. 

Poems on Sul^ects in the Old Testament. Parts I. and II., each 
Od., wrapper; is. cloth. 
; The Baron's Little Daughter, and other Tales in Prose and Verse. 

1 18mo., doth, ss. Od. 

f ' The Lord of the Forest apd his Vassals, An Alleffory. lOmq., 

i doth, Ss. } board^, Sa. 

r AIiICEl BISHEBFOBD : a Tale of Home Life. By the Author 
; of "Tales of Kirkbeck, "&c. sndedit. Fcap. 8vo. doth, Ss. Od. 

▲Ii SOP;— Sermons on Faith and Practice. Bj the Rev. James R. 
Alsop, B.A. Demy 8vo., 10s. Od. 

AMY, THB BJNGP8 DAUaHTSB. A Tale, is., paper Od. 
I AJn>BJSWES (Bp.)— A Manual of Private Devotions, containing 

Prayers for each Day in the Week, Devotions for the Holy Com- 
> mcuoion, and for the Sick. Od. ; Qd. doth ; calf or morocco, Ss. Od. 

f ANTHUMS, Words of, as used in Churches, is. 
[ AFFIiII BIiOSBOM, The ; or, a Mother's Legacy. A Tale. By 
f Onyx Titian. Ss. Od. 

ABBBH'.— Manual of Catechetical distraction, "wnngad by the 
' Rev. G.Arden. Third edition, ss. 



2 WORKS PUBLISHED BT J. IfASTBBSy 

ABCIiXSION, l^e, and other Poems. Fcap. 8vo. 6d. 

ASHLET.— The Yietoryof the Spirit: a Coarse of Short Sermons 
by way of Commentary on the Eighth Chapter of S. Paul's BpisUe 
to the Romans. By J. M. Ashley, B.C.L. Fcap. 8yo., cloth, 88. 

ATHANASITTS, and other Poems. By a Felloir of a Collese. 
Fcap. 8yo., 28. 

ATKINS.— Three Essays on the Eternal Sonshipof Christ; Ths 
Kingrdom of Heaven { and the Resorrectlon. By the late Rer. 
W. B. Atlcins, A.M. 8s. 6d. 

BADGSB.— The Nestorians and their Rituals. By the Rev. G. P. 
Badgrer, M.A. S vols., with nnmeroas illustrations and miipa. Sis. 

BA(}OT.— Selections ttom the Letters of S. Francis de Sales. 
Translated firom the French by Mrs. C. W. Bagot. Revised by a 
Priest of the English Church. 8nd edit. l8mo., is. Od. 

BAINES, Tlie Bev. J. 

Twenty Sermons preached at S. John's, HaverstockHUl. ]9mo.»7>* 
Tales of the Empire, or Scenes from the History of the House of 

Hapsburg. is. 6d., paper Is. 
The life of William Laud, Archbishop and Martyr. Fcap. 8vo., 

price 8s. Od. 
Conversations on the History of England, for the use of Children. 
ByC. A. B. Edited by the Rev. J. Babies. l8mo., as. M. 

B ATLIS S.— Loving Service j or, a Sister's Influence. By Elica A* 
Bayliss. Fcap. Svo. 8s. 6d. 

BEGINNINGS OF EVIIf,The: being Tales on the Ten Com- 
mandments. By U. M. R. 18mo., 8s. Od. 

SENN, MAB7. 

The Solitary; or, a Lay firom the West. With other Poems in 

English and Latin. Ss.Od. 
Lays ofthe Hebrews, and other Poems. 8s. 

BENNETT.— Tales of a London Parish, &c., by the author of 
"Tales of Kirkbeck." Edited by the Rev. W. J. B. Bennett. 
Second edition. l8mo. 8s. 6d. 

S. BEBNABD.— The Sweet Rhythm of S. Bernard on the Most 
Holy Name of Jksus. Newly done into English. Sd. 

BEBESFOBD HOPE. — The Celebrated Greek and Roman 
Writers. A Lecture delivered at the Kilndown Library and Read» 
ing Room, by A. J. B. Beresford Hope, Esq., M.P. 6d. 

BEST.— A Plea for Daily Public Worship ; being extracts firom " An 
Essay on the Daily Service of the Church of England. By Wil- 
liam Best, D.D." Published in 1740. 8d. 

BETT7 COBNWEIiIi AND HEB GBANDCHTL- 
DBEN. Od. 

BEZANT.— Geographical Questions, classed under heads and inter- 
spersed with History and General Information. ByJ. Bexant. is. 
KEY to ditto, 8s. 

BINGHAM.— Sermons on Easter Subjecta. By the Rev. W. P. 8. 

Bingham, M.A. Fcap. 8vo. doth, 4s. Od. 
BIRTHDAY, The. By the author of *' Gideon," &e. 8s.0d. 
BISHOP'S IiITTIiE DAUGHTEB, The. 8s. 



ALDBRSGATB ST., 4NO NBW BOND AT. 3 

filiACK, The Bev. C. I. 

▲ Ume Primer of CtiristiAn Wonbip and Doctrine. 6d. j doCfa, 8d . 
. Memtaa and Auti-Meuias. A Prophetical Bxpotition, to which 

are added Two HomiUee on tiw Body of Cu anr. 8to. 6b. 

▲ Short Manaal, Ezpositorr and Devotiona], on the Prayer of the 

New Covenant. Fcp. 8vo., Sa. 6d. 

BliACKMORE, The Bev. B. "W. 

The Doctrine of the Rassian Church, &c. Translated from the 
SlavonicRnssian by the Rev. R. W. Blackmore. 8vo., 88. 

Harmony of Anglican Doctrines with those of the Catholic and 
Apostolic Church of the East. 8vo., Ss. 

Htotory of the Church of Russia, by A. N. Monravieff. TransUitcd 
by the Rev. R. W. Blaiekmore, M.A. 8vo., 10s. 6d. 
BIiTJNT.— The Atonement and the At-oncmaker. By the Rev. J. H . 

Blunt. Fcap 8vo., 68. 
BOKXrS.— Beatrice ; a Tale of the Early Christians. By A. Bonus. 

is.6d. 
BOODXjE. — Ways of Overcoming: Temptation. By the Rev. R. G. 

Boodle. 4d.; clotii 8d. 
BOOK OF OEKSSIS» The. An Exposition of the Leading 

Events recorded in it. Fcap. 8vo., cloUt, is. 6d. 

BOOK OF COMMON FBATEB, The, of 1662, according 
to the Seated Copy in the Tower. Printed in red and black, 
with the old Elzevir type, antique cloth, lOs. 6d. ; calf, 14s.} 
morocco, 178. 6d.; antique calf, 188. and 218.; antique morocco. 
318., &c. 

BOOK OF COMMON FBATBB, The, according to the use 
of the Church of Scotland. Roan gilt, 38. 0d. 

BOOK OF OHTJBCH HISTORY, founded on the Rev. W. 

Palmer's "Ecclesiastioal History." ismo., 18* FiftbEdiaon. 
BOOK OF FAMTTiY FBATBB9 arranged according to the 

Ecclesiastical Days and Seasons of the Church of Gon. By- a 

Layman, is. 4d. 
BOOK OF FAMTTiY FBAYEBS, collected from the Public 

Liturgy of tlie Church of England. By the Sacrist of Durham. 38. 6d. 

BOOK OF STBANGB PBEACHCBS as oidered by the 
BSnd Canon. 4to., 48. 6d. 

BOXTBNB.— Thoughts upon Catholic Truths. By the late Rev. L. 
Bourne. 2s. 6d. 

BO'WDIiSB, The Bev. T. 

A Few Words of Family Instruction, introductory to ** Prayers 

for a Christian Household." Fcap. 8vo., cloth. Is. 6d. 
Sermons on the Privileges, Responsibilities, and Duties of Members 

of the Gospel Covenant. 2 voUr., post 8V0., doth, 78. (Ml. each. 

BO'W3)1jBB, Mrs. H. M.— Sermons on the Doctrines and Duties 
of Christianity. 44th edit. To which is prefixed an Essay on the 
Proper Employment of Time, Talents, Fortune, &e. Fcp. 8vo., 66. 

BBAINABD'S JOXJBNEY. An Allegory, is. cl. ; Od. paper. 

BBAXTNSi— The Persone of a Tonn. The Kfarst Book. By George 
Martin Braune, M. A. 2a. 
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BBECHIir, The Bishop of. 

A Primftry Charge delivered to the Ciergj of his Diocese, at the 
Annual Synod of 18S7. Second edition, enlarged, with an 
Appendix. 28. 6d. Third edition, is. 

The Christian's Converse. A practical treatise, adapted by the 
Bishop of Brechin. 4d. doth, ddfroan. 

Meditations on the Passion of oar Lobd Jbsvs Chrkt, accord- 
ing to the Four Evangelists, by the Abbot of Monte Cassino. 
Edited by the Bishop of Brechin. 18mo.. 2s. 

Meditations on the Suffering Life of our Lord. Translated from 
Pinart, by the late Lady Eleanor Law. Edited by the Bishop 
of Brechin. 4th edit. 68. ; calf antique, 9s. 

Nourishment of the Christian Soul. Translated from Pinart, by 
the late Lady Eleanor Law. Edited by the Bishop of Brechin. 
3rd edit. 58. { calf antique, 98. 

The Mirror of Young Christians. Translated from the French, 
by the late Lady Eleanor Law. Edited by the Bishop of Bre- 
chin. Uniform with the "Divine Master." With Engravings, 
28. 6d. Mor. antique, 7s. The Engravings separately, 6d. 

Memoriale Vitte Sacerdotalis} or, Solemn Warnings of the Great 
Shepherd, Jbsus Christ, to the Clergy of His Holy Church. 
Translated from the Latin by the Bishop of Brechin. Fcap. 
8vo. 6s. 6d. s calf, lOs. With Engraving, by Dyce. 

Theological Defence for the Bishop of Brechin on a Presentment 
by the Rev. W. Henderson and others, on certain points con- 
cerning the doctrine of the Holy Eucharist. 8vo., 6s. 

The Scottish Communion jQfElce in Greek. S2mo., 2s. 

Are yon being Converted ? Sermons on Serious Sut^ects. Se- 
cond Edition. Fcap. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

Sermons on Amendment of Life. Fcap. 8vo., 8s. 6d. 

The Waning of Opportunities, and other Sermons, Practical and 
Doctrinal. Fcap. 8vo., 4s. Od. 

Sermons on the Grace of God, and other Cognate SuttJects. As. 

A Commentary on the Litany. Fcap. 8vo., cl., 4s. 6d. 

A Commentary on the Te Deum, from ancient sources. 88. 
doth; 38. 0d. calf; 48. 6d. morocco; Cheap Ed., is. 

A Commentary on the Cantides used in the Prayer Book. Ss., 
cheap edition is. 

Commentary on the Seven Penitential Psalms, from ancient 
sources. Cloth, 9d. and is. ; roan, is. 6d. ; calf, 2s. 6d. 

The Seal of the Lord. A Catechism on Conflrmationt with appro« 
priate Devotions, l^d., or lOs. 6d. per luo. 

Catechism to be learnt before the Church Catechism . ss. per 1 00. 

The Holiness of the Human Body, and the Duties of Society. 
2d. each. 

A Memoir of the Pious Life and Holy Death of Helen IngUs. 4d. 
BBBSTTHTGHAM, C. M. 

Devotions for the Hours, from the Psalms. l6mo., 8s. 6d. 

Anniversaries, &c. Armour of Proof for the Soldier of Cbrist. 
«uited for his DaUy Warfare on his Pilgrimage through this 
world to the Heavenly Country. 8s 6d. 
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BBBTT, Mr. B. 

The ChorchmaD »8 Guide to Faith and Piety. A Manual of Instruc- 
tions and Devotions. Second Edition. Cloth, 4s. 6d. j antique 
calf or plain morocco, 8s. a vols, clotli, Ss.; limp calf. lis. • 
limp morocco, 12s. 

A Guide to Confirmation and Holy Communion. 6d. j cloth, 8d. 

The Christian's DaUy Guide j or. Parochial Manual of Instruc- 
tion and Devotion. 
Parti. Faith and Duty, 3d. i II. Morning and Evening Prayers, 

3d. J III. Prayers during the day, and Collects for Particular 

Graces and Persons, 3d. j IV. Christian Seasons. 

Scripture History for the Young. Old and New Testaments. 
3s. od., or with l6 engravings, 4s. 6d. 

Devotions for the Sick Room, Prayers in Sickness, &c. aoth, Ss.Od. 

Companion for the Sick Room : being a Compendium of Christian 
Doctrine. 2s. 6d. 
These two bound together in l vol. cloth, price 5s. Calf Qs. 

A Pocket Companion for Lent, for Busy^Men. In Two Parts 
Price id. each. 

A Manual of Devotions for School-boys. Compiled from various 
sources. 6d. 

Devout Prayers on the Life and Passion of the Loan Jbsus, by 
which the faithful soul may increase in the Love of God 
8d., cloth is. 

Fervent Aspirations after Divine Love and Thanksgivings on the 
Passion. Part II. of the above, cloth 8d., wrapper, fid. 

Instructions, Prayers, and Holy Aspirations for the Sick Room 
4d., cloth fid. 

Prayers for Littie Children and Young Persons, fid.j cloth. 8d. 

Part 1. 2d. } Part II. 4d. * ' 

Keflections, Meditations, and Prayers^ on the Holy Life and Pas- 

sion of our Lord. New edition, as. 

The Power of the Catholic Faith. A Memorial of M. C. B. Square 
ifimo., toned paper, is. fid. 

The Doctrine of the Cross, a Memorial of a Humble Follower of 
Christ. Is. 

BBIGHT.— Eighteen Sermons of S. i«o the Great on the Incar- 
nation, translated with Notes and with the " Tome" of S. Leo in 
the original, by the Rev. W. Bright, M.A. 8vo., cloth, 6s. 

BBITTON.—Horae Sacramentales. The Sacramental Articles of 
the Church of England vindicated, and illustrated. By Thomas 
Hopkins Britton, M.A. 6s. 

BBOl^If E.— The Mosaic Cosmogony. A literal Translationof the 
first Chapter of Genesis, with Annotations and Rationalia. By 
R. G. S. Browne, B.D., Vicar of Atwick, Yorkshire. 8vo., &8. 

BBOWIfE.— A Lecture on Symbolism and its Connection with 
Church Art, Architecture, &c. By C. Browne, Esq., M.A., late 
Scholar of Worcester College, Oxford. 3rd edition, with 42 lilus. 
trations, and Appendix on the Symbolism of the Ecdesiasticai 
Vestments, is. fid. 
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BBOWNIS.— Sussex Sermons preached to a Ronl Congjeffatioii. 
By the Rev. R. L. Browne, M.A. 6b. 

BUOWTHZiOW, The Rev. "W. B. 

JtsvB, the Good Shepherd. A Short Memoir of Melise H. H. 
Biownlow. New edition. Cloth, with Sermon and Portrait, 
38. Od. Cheap edition, is. 

Lectures oq the History of tha Church of God, a.d. ai— 108. 38. 
BUITBUBY.— The Sunday of the People in France. By the Abbe 

Mullois, Chaplain to the Bmperor of Ftance. Translated by 

Miss Banbury. 4d. 
BUBIAIi OF THIS DBAD, The Order for the. Printed in laiye 

type, on a board for attendants, Od. 

BUTIiXIB, The Bev. "W. J. 

Sermons for Working: Men in Country Parishes. Bold Type, fia. Od. 
Twelve Short and Simple Meditations on the Sufferings of our 
LordJbsvsCbrist. Edited by the Rev. W.J. Batler. Ss.Od. 
Short Rules for Prayer for Working Men. 2d. 
CANONlOAJj HOUBS, according to the use of the GuUd of S. 
Alban. Vol. I. 4s. Od. Vol. II., Parts I. II. III., is. each ; IV. as. 
GAU'TICIilSS in the Morning and Evening Services, pointed cor- 
rectly for Chanting, 2d., cloth 4d. With Chants 4d., cloth Od. 
CAJfTICXiBS in the Morning and Evening Services, arranged 

in Columns for Chanting. 2d. ; limp cloth, 4d. 
CANTICIiES with blank staves for Chants. 2d.| cloth 4d. 
CABTSB.— Remarks on Christian Gravestones, with numerons 
Working Drawings, with Scales. By the Rev. Eccles J. Carter, 
M.A. sndedit. as.Od.: stiff wrapper, 28. Od. 
OABTEB, The Bev. T. T. 

The Doctrine of the Priesthood in the Church of England, ted 

Edition. 48. 
The Doctrineof Confession in the Church of Enfcland. Post 8vo., Os. 
A Volume of Sermons. 2nd edition. 8vo., lOs. Od. 
The Imitation of our Lord. A Series of Lectures delivered at All 

Saints', Margaret Street, in Lent, 1800. 4th edit. 28. Od. 
The Passion and Temptation of our Loan. A Course of Lectures 
delivered at All Saints', Margaret Street, in Lent, 1802. To 
which is added a Sermon preached at S. Giles', Oxford, in the 
.same Lent. Ss. 
The Life of Sacrifice. A Course of Lectures delivered at All 

Saints'. Margaret Street, hi Lent, 1804. 28. Od. 
The Life of Penitence. A Series of Lectures, delivered at All 

Saints', Margaret Street, in Lent, 1 800. 
Family Prayers, to which are added Short Prayers for Private Use. 
Cloth. Is. ; roan, 28. 
An abbreviated edition, for general use in a household, Od. 
A Book of Private Prayer for Morning, Mid.day, Night and oUier 
times, with Rules for those who would live to Gox* amid the 
business of daily life. Edited by the Rev. T. T. Carter. Fifth 
edition, limp cloth, is. ; cloth, red edges, is. 3d. j roan, is.Od. 
Simple Lessons, or Words easy to be understood. A Manual of 
Teaching for those engaged in the Instrnetion of the very 
ignorant. Edited by Rev. T.T.Carter. Pcap. 8vo., cloth, is. Od. 
OATEOHISM treating of the Unity of the Church, ito Ministrv. 
Liturgy, Offices, and Articles. By a Country Curate. 8d. 
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OATSSCniSM OF THBOIiOa?. l8mo., 18.(M. 
OATBOmSM OF THE OHIBF THINTOS WHIOHA 

OHalSriAN oiroHT to know and beiiIbvb 

TO HIS BOnii'S HSAIjTH. Edited by sereral Clergy- 

men. New edition. Sd. 
CBCUi-DEAN. A Story for the Yoong. By Bessie C. A. Fcap. 

«vo., Ss. M. 

OBBTIFIOATES OF BAPTISM, Conflmmtlon, and First 

Communion, on a card, Sd., or 14b. per lOO. 
OUBTIFIOATES OF CONFIBMATIOlSr AND HOIiY 

COMMTJNION. On a card, printed in red and blaclc, price 

Id. each, or 7s.periO«. On an Ornamented large Card. Sd.{ 

also new design, Sd. 
CSLAMBEBS.—Tbe Doctrine of the Holy Kncliarlst^as Expounded 

by Herbert Thomdike, D.D. With Notes Cbelng a digested series of 

Authorities up to the year 1 720, on the points raised in Archdeacon 

Denison's case), and a Prefisce by J. D. Chambers, M.A. as. fld. 
CHAMBEB8.— nfty-two Sermons preached at Perth and other 

parts of Scotland. By the Rev. J. C. Chambers. DemyBvo. 18s. 

CHAMBEBIiAlN, The Kev. T. 

The Theory of Christian Worship. Second Edition. 6s. 

The Seven Ages of the Church, as indicated in the messages to the 

Seven Churches of A^. Post 8vo., Ss. 
English Grammar, and how to Teach it; together with a Lesson 

hi Reading and Spelling. 8rdedit.,Sd. 
Book of Anecdotes. Is. 
Hymns, chiefly for the Minor Festivals. 18mo., doth, is.; 

wrapper 6d. 

OHANTBR, The Bev. J. M. 

Sermons. Os. Od. 

Help to an Exposition of the Catechism of the Ehglish Chhrch. fid. 
OHABITT AT HOME. A Tale. By the author of " Ruth 

Levison.** l8mo. 2s. 

OHEITNE, The Bev. P. 

The Teaching of the Christtaa Year: a series of Sermons. 

Vol. I., Advent to Whitsuntide. 7s. 
The Consolations of the Cross. Foap. 8to., SS. 

OHUiDBEN OF THE CHAFEIi, The. A Tale of the times 
of Queen Elizabeth. Fcap. 8vo., 2S. 

OHHiD'S UTEIW IiESSOiar B00K» or Stories for Littie 
Readers, is. { is. fid. cloth; coloured 2s. fid. 

OHBISTIAN SEBVANT (The) taught from theCatechisih her 
Paith and Practice. Part I. Baptismal Blessings and Vows. is. fid. 
Part II. The Apostles' Creed, is. Od. Part HI. The Ten Com- 
mandments. 28. Part IV. The Lord's Prayer, fis. By the 
Author of the ''Servants' HaU." Edited by the Rev. Sir W. H. 
Cope. Bart. 1 v ol., le ap. 8vo., doth, 7s. 

OHBISTIAN OHUiDBEN, Scenes in the Uves of : with 
Questions ou separate cards. The Cards enclosed in a case. 88. 

OfiBISTIAN BtTTIES, as essentially conducive to progress 
tn the Spiritual Life. 8iid Edition. 8s. fid. 

OHBI8TIAN SEBVANT'S BOOK of Devotion* Self-Bxa. 
mination, and Advice. Sixth edition, cloth 1 s. 
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CHBISTIAJf WJiiEK, The, a Manaal of Devotion with Psalms 

and Hympw for Schools and Families. 6d. 
A CHBISTMA8 BBBAM. Illnstrated by Dndlej. Inonia- 

mental borders, is. 
A CKBISTMAS FKBSSITT for Children. From the Ger. 

man. is. 
A OHBOMTOLE OF DAT BT DAT. By E. S. B. M. 

Fcap. 8to., 68. 
CHTJBOH FIiOBAIi DBCOEATIOK", Practical Hints on. 

With twenty plates. Third Edition, ss. 6d. plain ; 5s. coloured. 

CHURCH FAFEKS. 
Fifteen Tales illustrating: the Apostles' Creed, by the Rev. J. M. 
Neale, in toI. or packet, {nice Ss. 6d. 

The Chnrch in the New Testament. 2d. 
The Church in the New Testament. Part II. 2d. 
The Church after the Apostles. 2d. 
OHUBCH CATSCHISM, The.— Printed on tmted paper, with 
seventeen engravingrs drawn by Gilbert. Price is. gilt edged. A 
cheap edition, 6d. 

OHUBCH OF ENGIiAND MINISTEBS. How they are 
made, and what they are. 4d. 

CHUBCHMAN'S COMF ANION. A Monthly Magazine, (<l. 

Vols. I. and II. 2s. Qd. eachi Vols. III. to XXXIX. Ss. 6d. each. 
CHUBCHMAN'S DIABT; an Almanack for the year of 

Grace 1866, including the Daily Service List. Commenced in 1847. 

4d. ; interleaved, dd. ; roan tuck, is. 9d. ; mor. 4s. 

THE CHUBCHMAN'S LIBBABT. 
The Churchman's Librarp consistn of Tracts and Manuals; of the 
former there are twelve published, price 2s. 

1. Sunday: and how to spend it. 2d. 

2. Catholic and Protestant. 2d. 

3. Grace : and how to gain it. 2d. 

4. Church Worship. 4d. 

5. The Prayer Book : and how to nse it. 9d. 

6. The Heavenly Lives of the Primitive Christians, sd. 

7. Holy Scripture : and how to use it. 2d. 

8. AU Christians, Priests. 2d. 

0. The Threefold Work of Christ. 2d. 

10. The Doctrine of Justification. 2d. 

11. The Priest and the People. 2d. 

19. Outlines of Christian Doctrine. 2d. 

The above in a packet, price 2s. 
The Manuals published are : — 

1. Questions and Answers illustrative of the Church Catechism. 

4d. I cloth, 6d. 

2. Bishop Andre wes' Devotions. 6d.| cl. gd.; calf or mor. 28. M. 
S. The Laying on of Hands : a Manual for Confirmation. 4d. 

4. Guide to the Eucharist. Containing Instructions and Direc. 

tions with Forms of Preparation and Self- Examination. 4d. 

5. The Manual : a Book of DevoUon, chiefly intended for the 

Poor. Second Edition. Limp cloth, is. s cloth boards, red 
edges. )s. 8d. ; leather, is. 4d. j cheap edit., ad. With a con- 
#^-i-r-r»«i*!S'*iL*®.'**'"^**o" on quantities being taken. 

S5?8^o.?S.°^^^^^® ^^O^^^^Y THE BIBI.B. 
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CIi ABE[E.— The Watch-Tower Book ; or, Readings for the Night 
Watches of Advent. By the Rev. C. W. B. Clarke, M.A. Post 
8vo., cloth boards, 3s. Od. ; limp cloth for distribation, 2s. 

COIjXj£jCTB from the Book of Common Prayer. SSmo. sewed Sd., 
rubricated, and in parchment cover, 6d. 

CXJIiliEOTS EXPLAINED IN A OATEOHBTICAIi 
FOBM. Parti., 4d. Part II., 6d. 

COMPAIflON TO TEnSAIiTAB: for the use of the Scottish 
Church. 32mo., cloth, is. ; fcap. Svo., doth, is. 6d. 

COMPAlSriOlT TO THE SUNDAY SEBVIOBS of the 
Church of England. 38. 

COMPEB.— The DistinctiveTeaching of the British Churches stated 
and maintained in a series of Lectures. By the Rev. John Comp^. 
l2mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

A CONFIBMATION MEDAIi of appropriate design. 6d. 

OONPBATEBNITY OP THE BLESSED SAOBA- 
MENT PUBLICATIONS. 
An Altar Book for Yoitno Persons. Suitable also for Choris- 
ters. Cloth, with a picture of the Crucifixion, 6d . } with 9 pictures, 
is.; do. red edges, gold lettered, is. 6d. 
Thb Manual of thb Confratrrnitt. Second edition, revised 

and enlarged, 4d. ; cloth, red edges, 6d. 
Offickb of Spiritual Communion. For Private Use. Sd. 

CONVEBSATIONS ON THE OHITBCH SEBVIOE. 
By the Author of '* Easy Lessons for Sunday Schools." Second 
Edition. 18. Sd. 

CONVEBSATIONS WITH COUSIN BACHEL. Four 
Parts, 9d. each. Complete in Two Vols. 3s. 

CONSECBATION AND DESECBATION; or, Basil 
the Orphan Chorister. Is. Clot h is. 6d. 

CONSECBATION PBATEB, and Post .Communion. In 
large type, red and black, for the Altar Desk. Mounted in fold- 
ing morocco case. 148. 

COPE AND STBETTON.— Visitatio Infirmomm} or Offices 
for the Clergy in Directing, Comforting, and Praying with the 
Sick. New edit., cloth, 1 2s. ; calf, l6s. ; morocco, 208. In Three 
Parts, calf, 2 is. Also in various bindings, with metal- work. 

Appendix to the First edition , containin g the Additional Offices. 1 s. Od. 

The Responsal for the Visitatio Infirmomm: Portions to be said by 
those who accompany the Priest. Cloth, 28. 

COSIN, Bishop. 

A Collection of Private Devotions for the Houtb of Prayer, is. ; 

calf, Ss. } morocco, 3s. 6d. 
The Sam of the Catholic Faith, from Bishop Cosin. sd., or 
Us. per lou. 

COTTAG-E COMMENTAB7.-yol. I. : S. Matthew, limp 
cloth, 28. 6d. ; cloth boards, 3s. Vol. II.: S. Mark, limp cloth. 
Is. 8d. ; cloth boards, 28. Vol. III. : S. Lake, Ss. 6d. Vol. IV. : 
S. John, limp cloth, 2s. 6d. } cloth boards, 3s. i calf, 7s. Vol. V. : 
The Epistles to the Hebrews, S. James, S. Peter, S. John, and 
S. Jude. 28. 6d. 
T he F our Gospels, in Two vols., cloth, 8s. 6d. 

COUPEB.— A Few Hints to Mothers on the Management of Chil. 
dren, &c. By Oeorgina Conper. Dedicated to the Very Rev. and 
Hon. the Dean of Windsor. Demy ismo., Sd. 

CBANBOBNE, Vi80Oimt.~A History of France for Children, 
in a Series of Letters. By the late Viscoant Cranbome. 28. 6d. 
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CBBSSPTBIiIi.— The Chrittfan Life. TwdY« ScnnoDS, by the 

Rev. Richard Cresswell, B.a. iSmo. 28. 6d. 
CI7BAT3D OF HOIiTOBOSB, The. A tele of the Chaxch. 

Fep. 8vo., 6e. 

BAIIjT EV1ESNT8 OF HOIiT VHSSEK. Written in Plain 

Words. Fcap. 9vo., fi d. 

DAUiT IiIFE OF THXS CHBISTIAIT CHUiD. A poen 

for ch fldren. fid. j on a sheet, id. ; cheap edit., in packets of 25, Ss. 
. DAJLMi X JM JS.— The Sword, and the Cross. Bj the Rey. J. O. 

Pakey ne, M.A. 28. fid. 
DAVIE B.— Benefit Club Sermons. Second Series. By the R«r. 

O. Davies. 4to. Ss.fid. 
DAY HOUBS OF THE OHTTBCH OF ENGIiAN-D, 

newly Translated and Arranged accordingto the Prayer Book and 

the Authorised Translation of the Bible. 3s. fid. in wrapper; 

4s. fid. cloth, red edges } calf antique, 7s. 
Appendix to ditto, being Memorials for the Mhftor Festivals or Black 
Letter Days. fid. 

Sopplement to the Day Hoors : being the Benrice for Certain Holy- 
Days. Part I., 18. 

DE AKE, The Bev. VT. J, 

The Proper Lessons from the Old Testement for Snodays and 
other holy days. With a Plain Commentary explaining their 
Christian mesming, and their relation to the different Seasons 
of the Church's Tear. Crown 8yo. gs. 

Union. Five Occasional (including Two Harvest) Sermons, is. fid. 

1. Union I II. Mutual Intercession and United Work; III. The 

Christian Joy expressed in Church Music; IV. Harvest: V. Harvest. 

DENISON.— SaravU on the Holy Eucharist. The Original Latin 

from a MS. in the British Aiuseam hitherto unpublished. The 

Translation by the Archdeacon of Tfiunton. Demy 8vo. 7s. fid. 
DEVOTIONS FOB CHUiDBEN, intended specially for 

Choristers, who are present at the time of Holy Communion, fid. 
DS3VOTION8 for Children and Young Persons. Id. 
DEVOTIONS FOBHOIiTOOMAiUNION. 32mo.,el..is. 
DEVOTIONAIi AIDS FOB THE USE OF THE 

CIjEBG-T. S2mo. parchment, is. 
DIAIi OF MEDITATION AND FBATEB. 2nd edit sd. 
DICKINSON.— List of Service Books according to the Uses of 

the Ang^can Church, with the possessors. Ss. fid. 

DIBEOTIONS FOB EEEFINa IiENT ABIQHT. 

2s. 0(1. per 100. 
DISTBIOT VISITOB'S aCEMOBANDUM BOOK. 

fid., the paper is. per quire. 
DrVTNE MA8TEB, The : a Devotional Manual iUustrating the 

Way of the Cross. With Ten Steel Bngravinga. 6th edit., 2s. fid.; 

antique calf or moroooo, 7b. Cheap edition in wrapper. Is. 
The Engravings separately on a sheet, 9d. 
DOMESTIC OFFICES: being Morning and EvenUig Fxajv 
_ ^tof the Use of FamUles. Wrapper, fid. ; cloth, 8d. 
DOXTG-IaAS.— The Lore of our Lord Jksvs Christ in the Work of 

2^ Redemption : Four Phdn Meditative Sermons on some of the 

Scripture prooft. By the Rev. J. J. Douglas. B.D. Is. j d. Is, 4d, 
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2>01TGMiAS.— Mary and Mildred; or, Principle the Gnide of Im- 
pulse. Edited by the Rev. Stair Douglas. 2Dd edit. Ss. 

DBOP IK" THB OCSIAN, or the LitOe Wreath of Fancy. By 
Agrnes and Bessie. 2Qd edit. is. 

D U lLiS.~Sy8tematic Analysis of Bishop Butler's Analogy. By the 
Rev. Henry H. Duke, B.A. 3s. 6d., interleaved 5s. 

fiAHNEST APFEAIi OIT BEHAIiF OF FUBIiIO 
^WOBBHIP. Extracted from Bp. Patrick's Discourse con- 
cerning Prayer, is. 

BA87 IiESSOIS^S FOB THE TOUNGEB CHUiD- 

BiKN IN STJNDA7 SCHOOIiS. By the Author of " Con- 

yersations with Cousin Rachel.** 4d. Questions, for the Use 

of the Teacher. Qd. 
EASY OATEOHISM OF THE OLD TESTAMENT 

HISTOBIT, with the dotes of the prindpal events. i8mo. 

Third Edition. 3d. 
EiGCIiES. — Midsaromer Holidays at Princes Green. By Mrs. 

Eccles, author of "The Riches of Poverty." l8mo., is. 
ECCIiESIASTIC, The : a Magazine relating to the affairs of the 

Church, Education, &c. Published in monthly parts at is. each. 

27 vols, bound. Sent free by post for 1 2s. per annum, in advance. 
JSCCIjESIOIiOG-IST, The. Published under the Superinten. 

denceof theEcclesiological Society, everyaltemate month, is.6d. 

Old Series, 3 Vols. New Series, 23 Vols. 
ECCIjESIOIjOOT, Hand-Book of English. Companion for 

Church Tourists. Cloth, 5s. ; or limp calf interleaved, lOs. 
ECHOES OF OTTB CHUiDHOOD. By the author of 

" Everley," &c. Fcap. 4to., toned paper, with illustrations, 4s. fid. 

EDMONSTONE, SIB ABCHIBAIiD, Bart. 

Portions of the Psalms, selected and arranged for Devotional Pur- 
poses. Paper fid. ; cloth, lOd. 
The Christian Gentleman's Daily Walk. 2s. fid. 

EiaHTY-FOUBTH FSAIiM, Treatise on the. By the late 
Lady Harriet Howard. 32mo., cl. fid., bound, is. 

EIiXiIS.— From the Font to the Altar : a Manual of Christian Doc- 
trine for the Young, especially those who are preparing for Con- 
firmation. By the Rev. Conyngham ElUs. Second Edition, is. 4d . 
cloth} is. wrapper. 

EMBBOIDEBT, Ecclesiastical. Working Patterns of Flowers, 
on sheets, Nos. 1 to 18, fid. each ; or in Tliree Parts, ss. each. 

ENTHUSIASM NOT BEIiIOION. A Tale. By the late 

M. A. C. Cloth, Is. fid. ; wrapper, is. 
EFIG-BAMS, Sacred and Moral. Containing fifio Original Epi- 

grams on subjects Biblical, Theological, Ecclesiastical, Social, 

Historical, &c. is. fid. 
BBBINGTON.— Prayers for Soldiers, by Colonel Errington. 3d., 

in parchment cover. 
EITGHABISTIC MONTH: being short Daily Preparation and 

Thanksgiving for the Holy Communion. 8d.i cl. is. } bound is. fid. 
EVANS, The Ven. Archdeacon B. "W. 

Tales ot the Ancient British Church, cloth, 2s. fid. Second Edit. 

Daily Hymns. 38. fid. 
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SVAITS.— Chrifitianitf in its Homely Aspects : Sermons on Vari- 
ous Subjects, delivered in the Church of S. Andrew, Wells Street, 
and elsewhere. By the Bev. A. B. Evans, D.D. Second Series. 
Price 6s. 

EVAKS.— Pietas Puerilia; or. Childhood's Path to Heaven, and 
other Poems. Dedicated by special permission to H. R. H. the 
Duchess of Cambridge. By the Rev. A. E. Evans. 8vo., toned 
paper, 3s. Od. 

SVEBIiET. A Tale. Second Edition. Fcap. Bvo. Os. 

^"VSINTNQ lOlETING-S, The; or, the Pastor among the 
Boys of his Flock. By C. M. S. Reprinted from the Churehtnan'M 
Companion, Fcap. 8vo., 3s. 

EXPIiAISTATIOX OF SOME SCBIFTUBAI. AJSTD 
EOOIiESIASTICAIi TEBM8. 8rdedit.,3d. 

FAUJO'W.— Psalms and Hymns for Public Worship. Selected by 
the late Rev. T. M . FaUow. 1 s. 

FAMIIiIAB INSTBUCTIONS ON MEISTTAX. 
FBATEB, from the French of Courbon. Parts I. & II. With 
Prefaces by the Editors, W. U. R. and E. B. P. 2nd edit., doth. 
is.Sd. 

F A MTTiY FBAYEBS for the Children of the Church. 4d., cl. sd. 

FABCIIjT FBAYEBS FOB MOBNINO AND EVEN- 
ING. Compiled by a Priest of the English Church. Od., ci., I s. 

F ANNTf S FIjOWEBS ; or, Fun for the Nursery. With several 
engravings, is. ; cloth gilt. Is. 6d. 

FASTS AND FESTIVAIiS OF THE CH17B0H, in a 

conversational form. is. 8d. 

A FETV DEVOTIONAL HEIjFS FOB THE CHRIS- 
TIAN SEASONS. Royal 32mo. 2 Vols., cloth 5s. 0d. ; 
calf, lOs. 6d. 

AoTBNT, Christmas, and thb Sbabons until Lsnt. (196 pp.) is. 

Lbnt and Passion-tidb (88 pp.) 6d. 

Eastbr-tidb (48 pp.) 4d. 

From Rogation to Trinity (1S6 pp.) 8d. 

ToB Saints* Days (136 pp.) 8d. 

Trinity. Part I. is. 4d. 

Trinity. Part II. is. 
A FETV IVOBDS TO IiITTLE CHILDBEN ABOUT 
THE SEASONS OF THE CHBISTIAN TEAB. 
ByC. E. F. 4d. 

A FEW WOBDS TO A CHBISTIAN MOUBNBB- 2d. 

dFinci)les fHattmU of fn))us;trp. 

No. I. Cooklngi or, Practical Training for Servants, &c. lOd. 

No. II. Gardening I or, Training for Boys as Gardeners. lOd. 

No. III. Household Work t or. The Duties of Female Servants. lOd. 

No. IV. Plain Needlework in all its branches. 8d. 

No. V. On the Management of Poultry and Domestic Animals. lOd. 
The above in One Vol. bound, 4s. 6d. 

FIVE TAJiES OF OLD TIME. Separately in cloth :- 
l?^?^ ?*!' ^S: *• H-. Morwenstow) )s.-Shepherd of the Giant 
MountiOns. (Fouqu6.) is.-The Knight and the Enchanters 
(Fouqu6.) ls.-.The Stream. is.-TheCasUeontheRoc^ Is 
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PIiOWEB, The Bev. W, B, 

Sennons for the Seasons of the Charch, translated from S. Ber- 
nard. 8vo. 68. 
The Three Books of Theophilus to Antolycus on the Christian 

Religion. Translated, with Notes. 3s. 6d. 
Reading Lessons for Schools. 3s. 
Classical Tales and Legends. 2s., cheap edition is. 
Tales of Faith and ProTidence. as., or in a packet, 2s., cheap 

edition is. 
The Widow and her Sou ; with other Tales. Translated from the 
German. l8mo., cloth, 2s. 
FOBBXiS.— Snowball and other Tales. By Isabella Forbes. 2s. 6d. 
FOBD, The Bev. J. 

Twelve Sermons from the Qoaresimale of P. Paolo S^neri. 2nd 

Edition. 6s. 
A Second Series of Twelve Sermons from the same. 6s. 
A Third Series of Twelve Sermons from the same. 6s. 

The Three Series in one vol.. cloth, 15s. 
Twelve Sermons, preached in the Chapel of Liverydole Alms- 
house, at Heavitree. l2mo., cloth, 3s. 
The Gospel of S. Matthew 111 astrated from Ancient and Modem 
Authors, chiefly in the Doctrinal and Moral Sense. 2nd 
Edition, lis. 
The Gospel of S. Mark Illustrated. Sod edition. 10s. 
The Gospel of S. Luke Illustrated. I2s. 
The Gospel of S. John Illustrated. iSs. 
This volume completes the Four Gospels, and contains copious 
Indexes of the whole. 

The Acts of tlie Apostles. With Indexes. Price 13s. 
S. Paul's Epistle to the Romans. 12s. 
FOBM OP PBAYBB AND OEBEMOlSriES USED AT 
THE CONSECBATIOia^ OF GHtrBCB:ES, &o., in 
London and Winchester. Id., or 7s. per 100. Form for Oxford 
Diocese. 2d., or Us. per lOO. 
FOBM OF FBATEB FOB LATING THE STOITE 

OF A CHTTBCH OB CHAPEL, id. 
FOBM OF PBAYBB FOB LAYING THE STONE 
OF A SCHOOL. 3s. 6d. per luo. 

FOBM OF PBAYBB FOB OPENING A NB-W 
SCHOOL. 3s. 6d. per 100. 

FOBMS FOB NOTICES OF SEBVICES, for affixing on 
church doors. 2s. per lOO ; large size, 5s. per lOO. 

FOBM OF SELF-EXAMINATION ; with Prayers Pre- 
paratory to the Holy Communion. 2d. 

FOBM OF SELF-EXAMINATION ; with a Few Direc 
tions for Daily Use. By F. H. M. 3d., or 2 is. per 100. 

FOBM OF SEBVICE FOB CONSECBATING CE- 
METEBY CHAPELS. [Rochester Diocese.] 7a. per lOO. 

FOBSYTH'S BOOK OF SIXTY-ONE NEA^^T MO- 
NUMENTAL DESIGNS, with an Introduction by the 
Rev. Charles BouteU, M.A. 4to. 5s. 6d. 
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POWIiEB.— Parochial Sermons. ByfheRev.C.A.Fowler.M.A. 5b. 
FOTVIiE.— The Epistle to the Hebrews the Epistle of S. Paul. By 
the Rev. W. H. Fowle. is. 6d. 

JPGX, The Bev. S. 

The Noble Army of Martyrs. 2s. j cheap edition, la. 

The Holy Church thronghont all ttke world. Ss., cheap edit., is. 
FBEDSBICE QOBDON. or the Storming of the Redan. By 

a SoIdier*8 Danghter. Royal l8mo., Is. 6d. 
ITBEiXjMAJT.—History of Architecture. By E. A. Freeman. lOs. 6d. 

"FBiEEMAN, The Ven. Archdeaoon. 

Four Sermons for the Season of Advent. Post 8yo., Ss. 
Sunday : A Poem. 4d. 

G-AIiTON, The Bev. J. Ii. 

Notes of Lectures on the Book of Canticles or Song of Solomon, 
deliyered in the Pariah Church of S. Sidwell, Exeter. 6e. 

One Hundred and Forty-two Lectures on the Book of Revelation. 
In Two Vols. .188. 
GSiBTBUDE DACBIS. By the author of "The Sunbeam.*' 38. 
GOD WIN.— Handbook of Floral Decoration, as applied to Churches. 

By £. W. Godwin, F.S.A., Architect, is. 
QOINa HOME. A Story. ByF. G. W. 8rd ed. is. 0d. cloth. 
GOODBICH.— Claudia : the Days of Martyrdom. A Tale. By 

A. M. Goodrich. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 
GOODWIN.— A Short Account of the Art of Polychrome, Hia. 

torical and Practical. By T. Goodwin, B.A. is. 6d. 
GK>OD'WIN.— Sermons on the Cretian Church, its Doctrine, and 

Religious Discipline, as set forth in the Epistle of S. Paul to Tttua. 

By the Rev. J. Goodwin, B.D. Ss. 6d. . 
GOUIiD.— The Path of the Just. Tales of Holy Men and Children. 

By S. Baring Goul d, B.A. Ss. 
GBANDFATHEB'S GHBISTMAS STOBY, The. With 

illustration and ornamental borders. 6d. 
GBANTHAM.— •< Name this ChUd ;" or a Few Words to Parents 

and Sponsors concerning the Selection of Suitable and Correct 

Names for Chfldren. By the Rev. G. P. Grantham, fid. 
GBEAT TBUTHS OF THE CHBISTIAN BEI«I- 

GION. Edited by the Rev. W. U. Richards. Second edition. 

ss. cloth} or in five parts, wrappers, Ss. 6d. 

GBE8I«E7, The Bev. W. 

Practical Sermons. 7s. 6d. 

Sermons preached at Brighton. 78. 6d. 

Sophron and Neologns, or Common Sense Philosophy. 48. 

Treatise on the English Church: containing Remarks on its His* 
tory. Theory, &c. Is. 

Tlie Ordinance of Confessi<m. 0d. 

An Essay on Confession, Penance, and Absolution. By Mr. 
Roger Laurence, with a Preface by the Rev. W. Gresley. is. 

The Present State of the Controversy with Rome. Three Ser- 
mons preached in S. PaiA's, Brighton, is. 

The Prayer Book as it is. is. 
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OBBSIiIlT, The 'R&v, VT", 

The Forest of Arden, a Tale of the English Reformation. 4s. ; 
cheap edition, 2s. 

The Siegre of Lichfield, a Tale of the Great RebeUion. 4t. j cheap 
edition, is. 6d. 

Coniston Hall; or, the Jacobites. A Tale of the Revolation of 
1688. 4s.6d. 

Clement Walton ; or, the English Citizen. 8s. 6d. j cheap edit., 1 s. 8d. 

Charles Lever j the Man of the Nineteenth Century. Ss. 6d.; 
cheap edition, is. 8d. 

Church Clavering; or, the Schoolmaster. 4s. ; cheap edition, ». 

Frank's First Trip to the Continent. 4s. 6d.j cheap edition, aa. 

Bernard LesUe, a Tale of the Times. (1 838.) 4s. 

Bernard Leslie. Second Part, 48. 

RoUday Tales. Ss., wrapper is. fld. 

Portrait of an English Charchman. 8th edition, Ss. 6d. 
HACKST.— An Acconnt of the Life and Death of the Right Rev. 

Father in God, John Hacket, late Lord Bishop of Uchfleld and 

Coventry. Pnblished by Thomas Flame, D.D., and edited with 

large additions and copiooB Notes, by Mackenzie E. C. Waloott, 

B.D. Fcap. 8VO., Ss. 6d. 
HA TiTi A M.— Monumental Memorials} being Designs for Head- 
stones and Mural Monuments. By J. W. Hallam, Architect. 

Imp. 8 VO. Parts I. and II., 2s. fid. each. 
HATVKEB.— Echoes from OldCornwaU. By the Rev. R. S. Haw. 

ker.M.A. Ss. dd. 
HEIiMOBE.-^Church Choirs i containing Directions for the For. 

mation, Management, and Instruction of Cathedral, CoUegiate, 

and Parochial Choirs; being the result of twenty .two years' 

experience in Choir Training. With an engraving showing the 

Processional Stones in the old Pavement of York Minster. By 

Frederick Helmore. Second edition, is. 
HBXiFS FOB CONFIBMATION' AND FIBBT OOM- 

M TJITION. By Two Priests of the Church of England. 6d. 
HXTSTGATS^ The Bev. ^W. E. 

The Manual : a Book of Devotion, chiefly intended for the Poor. 
New and cheap Edition, with beautiful Engncving. Cloth, 
limp. Is.; boards, ls.Sd.; leather, is. 4d.; cheap edition, 6d. 
A considerable reduction to the Clergy in quantities. 

The Manual. Adapted for general use, ismo., roan, is. fid. 

The Evening of Life ; or Meditations and Devotions fbr the Aged. 
Post 8vo., large tjrpe. 5s. fid. 

Ember Hours. For the use of his younger brethren the Deacons 
and Priests of the Church of England. Fcp. 8vo., Ss. 

Catholic Antidotes. Post 8vo. 6s. fid. 

William Blake ; or, the English Farmer. 8s. fid. 

Godfrey Davenant at School, ss. 

Godfrey Davenant at College. Ss. 

EUenMeyricki or. False Excuaes. 4d. 

Memoir of the Rev. John Aubone Cook, M.A., Ticar of South 
Benfleet and Rund Dean, ismo. cloth, is. 
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HElTRTFiTTA'S "WISH. A Tale. By the author of "The Heir 
of ReddTffe." Fourth Edition, 68. 

HXSNSIiO'W.—John Borton } or, a Word in Season. By Mrs. J. 8. 

Henslow. 4d. 
HICKS.— Catechetical Lectures on the Incarnation. By the Rev* 

James Hicks. 48. 6d. 
HICKS.— General View of the Doctrine of Baptismal Regeneration. 

By the Rev. W. H. Hicks. 9d. 
HIGHEB CIjAIMS ; or, Catherine Lewis the Sunday School 

Teacher. Edited by the Rev. R. Seymour, M.A. is. ; cloth, 1 s. 6d. 
TTTTiATlY S. MAG-NA; or, the Nearest Duty first. A Tale. 

Fcap. 8vo., 4s. 
HTTiTi. — Short Sermons on some leading: Principles of Christian 

Life. By the Rey. H. Hill. 6s. 
HjJjIi. — stories OD the Commandments. The First Table : " My duty 

towards God." By the Rey. 6. Hill. is. doth, or in a packet. 
HTBTTB ON XSABIi7 EDUCATION, addressed to Mothers. 



By a Mother. 9d. 
OLDF" ~ 



HOIjDEN.— The Angrlican Catechist. A Manual of Instruction 
Preparatory to Confirmation. By the Rey. George Holden. 2b, 

HOIjT CHUjD JSST7S. Thoughts and Prayers on the Holy 
Infancy and Childhood of our Blessed Lord and SAyiovn, Jksus 
Ch BIST. With 8 Engrayings. is. 6d. cloth j 1 s. wrapper j mor. 4a. 

HOIiT CHUiDHOOD OF OUB BLESSED IiOBD. 

Meditations for a Month. By the Author of "Tales of Khrtc- 

beck.»' «d. - 
HOIjT EXTOHABIST, The. A Manual conUining Directions 

and suitable DeyotiOos for those who remain in Church but do 

not Communicate. By a Parish Priest. 6d. 
HOOFEB.— Prayers for Family Worship ; with a Dissertation on 

the Passoyer and the Diyine Constitution of the Church. By the 

Rey. J. Hooper. 6s. Hie Prayers only, is. 6d. Loi wrapper. 
HOFKIN8.— Pietas Metrica. By the Rey. T.M.Hopkins, as. (Id. 
HOFWOOD, The late Bev. H. 

Christ in His Church. Plain and Practical Sermons. 6s. 6d. 

School Geography. New edition. 9s. ; cheap edition, is. 

The Child's Geography, being an abridgment of the aboye. 1 a. 
HOBOIiOG-7, or Dial of Prayer, for the pocket, is. 
HOUG-HTON.— Rationalism in the Church of England. An 

Essay, in Six Parts, (reprinted flrom the EcdesiaUie,) reyised and 

enlarged, with an appendix on "Essays and Reyiews." By the 

Rey. W. Houghton. 8yo., Is. fid. 
HUQ-HES.— Tracts for Parish Distribution. By the late Rey. 

E. J. R. Hughes. Six in a packet, ad. 
HUTCHINSON, J.— ParUh Recollections : a few Plain Senmaui 

on certain Church Obseryances, and on some of the Incidents of 

Thirty-eight Years' Ministry in the same parish. By the Rey. 

J ohn Hutchinson. 68. 

^^5SS°J.5P?t'^:C-^***y'"»<>°«>»*» •»* Mushigs of a Departed 
Friend. Edited by the Rey. T. Hutchinson, M.A. Dedicated by 
permission to tiie Bishop of Oxford. Fcap. 8^., is. M.^^^ 
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BHTDE, T. J. 

The Catechism of the Church of England, with analysis, notes, 
ezplanatioDB, and iUastrations from, the Holy Scriptures, for 
the use of Children. 4d. 
Catechism of the Church of England, with easy explanations. 1 d . 
SmdNAJj NOTED, The WORDS of the. Parts 1 & 2 com- 
plete, 8d. With Scripture References, is. 0d. cloth. 
COMMBNTABT on the Words of the Hymnal Noted. Part I. 
By the Rev. J. M. Neale. 6d. 
H7MNS AND INTBOITS, with some Anthems, adapted to 
the Seasons of the Christian Year, as in use at S. Matthias*, 
Stoke Newington ; S. Matthew's, City Road, and other Churches. 
Strongly bound in cloth, Qd.) limp cloth, 6d.; roan, is. 3d. 
When 100 and upwards are required for a Congregation, special 
Title-pages will be supplied free. 
HYMNS ON SOBIPTXTBE OHABAOTEBS for the 

Yo ung, is. 

KTMNS OF THE HOIjT FEAST. Square 24mo., on 

tinted paper, and rubricated, 8d. 
HYMNS FOB INFANT CHILDREN. 82mo., id. With 

MUSIC, edited by the Rev. J. B. Dykes. M.A., Mus. Doc. is. 
INCABNATION, The. A Series of Tracts on the connection of 
Church Principles with the Incarnation. 
No. 1. The Incarnation. 3d. 

No. 2. The Incarnation ; Christ and His Sacraments. 2d. 
INCABNATION, Catechism on the. Founded on Bishop Bull's 

** State of Man before the Fall,*' &c. 1 s. 
INNES.— Five Sermons preached in Advent and on the Festival of 
the Holy Innocents, in the Parish Church of Downe, Kent. 
By the Rev. John Innes, M.A. is. 6d. 
ION IiESTEB. A tale, by C. H. H. Fcp. 8vo., 4s. 6d. 
IBONS, The Bev. ^W, J. 

The Judgments on Baptismal Regeneration j with Appendices, 

and a Discourse on Heresy. 3s. 6d. 
On the Whole Doctrine of Final Causes : a Dissertation, with a 

Chapter on Modem Deism. 7s. 6d. 
On the Holy Catholic Church, as a Witness against False Philo- 
sophising. 4s. 6d. 
Ecclesiastical Jurisdiction : being Four Lectures on the Synod— 

The Diocese— The Parish— The Priest. 78. 6d. 
The Preaching of Christ. A Series of Sixty Sermons for the 

People. In a packet, 5s. Fine paper edition, 8s. 0d., cloth. 
The IQliracles of Christ : being a Second Series of Sermons for 

the People. Second Edition. 8vo., doth, 88. 6d 
The Christian Servant's Book of Devotion, Self- Examination, and 
Advice. Sixth Edition. l2mo., cloth, is. 

rVO AND VEBENA, or the Snowdrop ; a Tale of the Early 

Christians. By the author of "Cousin Rachel." 2s.; stiff cover, 

is. 6d. 
rVON. By the Author of "Aunt Agnes," and "Is he Clever?" 

Fcap. 8vo. Ss. 6d. 
JENKINS.— Synchronistical or Cotemporary Annals of the Kings 

and Prophets of Israel and Judah. By W. J. Jenkins, M.A. 5s 
JOHNS, The Bev. B. O. 

The Collects and CatechisiDg throughout the year. 2s. 

Easy Dictation Lessons, original and selected. 6d., cloth 8d. 
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jrOHNS, G. A.— Examination Questions on the Pentateach. For 
the Use of Schools. By the Rev. C. A. Johns, B.A., F.L.S. is. 

JOHNSON.— Prayers and Meditations composed by Dr. Johnson. 
With a Preface by the Rev. W. Gresley, M.A. l8mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

The early Volumes were Edited by the Rev. F. E. Paget; the later by 
the Retf. J. F. RueselL 



Tales of the Village Children. By 

the Rev. F. £. Paget. First 

Series, 28. 
Tbe Hope of the Katzekopfs: a 

Fairy Tale . By the Rev. F." E . 

Paget. 28. 
Henri de Clermont, or the Royal- 

ists of La Vend^. By the Rev. 

W. Gresley. 28. 
Popular Tales from the German. 

]8. 6d. 
Tales of the Village Children. By 

the Rev. F. £. Paget. Second 

Series, 2s. 
The Triumphs of the Cross. Tales 

of Christian Heroism. By the 

Rev. J. M. Neale. 28. 
Early Friendship, or the Two 

Catechumens, is. 6d. 
The Swedish Brothers, is. 6d. 
The Charcoal Burners, is. 6d. 
God£rey Davenant; a Tale of 

School Life. By the Rev. W. 

B. Heygate. 2s. 
Godfrey Davenant at College. 

By the Rev. W. E. Heygate. 

28. 



Luke Sharp, or Knowledge with- 
out Religion. BytheRev.F.E. 
Paget. 2s. 

The Triumphs of the Cross. Pt.II. 
Tales of Christian Endurance. 
By the Rev. J. M. Neale. Ss. 

School Geography, with a Chap- 
ter on the Ecclesiastical Geo- 
graphy of Great Britain. By 
the Rev. H. Hopwood. 28. 

Colton Green; a Tale of the Black 
Country. By the Rev. W. 
Gresley. 28. 

Poyniugs : a Tale of the Revolu- 
tion, 1688. 28. 

The Manger of the Holy Nig^t, 
from the German. ByC.E.H., 
Morwenstow. 2s. 

Stories from Heathen Mythologj. 
By the Rev. J. M. Neale. 38. 

Stories from the Chroniclers. 
(Froissart.) By the Rev. H. P. 
Dunster. 28. 

Lays of Faith and Loyalty; or 
Narratives in Verse, selected 
from History. By Archdeacon 
Chnrton. 2s. 



Cheap Editions, in enamel wrapper, is. each. 

Sfttbemle iEnglt{(I)man'£( fetie^tortcal Etbrat^. 

Edited by the Rev. J. F, Rueaell, BX.L. 
Eng^h History for Children. By the Rev. J. M. Neale. 2s. 
History of Greece. Edited by the Rev. J. M. Neale. 2s. 
History of Rome. By the Rev. Samuel Fox, M.A., F.S.A. 28. 
History of Spain. By the Rev. Bennett G. Johns. 28. 
History of Portugal. By the Rev. J. M. Neale. 2s. 
History of Ireland. Edited by the late Rev. T. K. Arnold, B.D. Ss. 
History of Scotland. By the Rev. W. B. Flower, B.A. 2s. 
History of France. By the Rev. Canon HaskoU. 28. 
Cheap Editions, in limp cloth, is. each. 

KAIiENDAB OF THIS IICITATION : Sentences for every 
d ay in the year, from the Imitatio Cfaristi. 82mo., cloth, is. 

KEMFIS.— The SolUoquy of the Soul, and the Garden of Roses. 
Transhitcd from Thomas k Kempis. By the Rev. W. B. Flower, 
B.A. 28. (kl. » moroccQ antique, 78. 
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KEiN, Bishop. 

Prayen for Momingr and Eveningr. 38. dd. per 1 00. 
Practice of Divine Love. 98. j cheap edition, iHl. 
Preparatlye8 for Death. 28. 

LAST SLEEP OF THE OHKISTIAN CHILD. A 

poem» companion to the ** Daily Ufe." 6d. ; or on a eheet. Id. 
LAITELEIfCE.— The Churchman's Aeaistant at Holy Communion i 

being 80 much of the Order of Adminutratlon a8 is engragred with 

the actual celebration of that Sacrament. With Additions and 

Directions for the use of Communicants. By the Rev. Robert F. 

Laurence, M.A. Fcap. 8vo. doth, 28. 
LA'STNG ON OF HANDS : A Manual for Confirmation i with 

Helps prepazatory to receivingr tliat Holy Ordinance. 4d., cloth fid. 
LEA.— Catechising;8 on the Prayer Book. By William Lea, M.A. 

18. 4d. 
LEE, The Bev. F. G. 

Death, Judgment, Hell, Heaven. Four Advent Sermons. Snd 
ectttion. 8vo. 88. 

The Message of Recondliation. Four Advent Sermons, snd 
edition. 8vo. 2s. 

MiBoellaneons Sermons, by Clergymen of the Church of England. 

Edited by the Rev. Frederick G. Lee, F.S.A. 5s. 

This volume, which vras published on behalf of the proposed School 

Buildings at S. John'8, Aberdeen, contains sermons by the Reverends 

W. R. Wroth, J. C. Chambers, R. M. Benson, T. W. Perry, A. R. P. 

Yenables, J. H. Blunt, Charles Gutch, &c., &c. 

Poems. Second edition, enlarged. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, Ss. 6d. 
LEGEND A DOMESTICA: Lessons for the Sundays, Holy. 

days, and Week-days, throughout the Year. Selected for the 

Offices of Family Devotion, and arranged according to the Ka- 

lendar of the Church of England, is. 

LESSONS FOB LITTLE CHILDBEN ON THE 
SEASONS OF THE OHUBCH. By C. A. R. is, 

LESSONS FOB EVEBY DAT IN THE WEEK, with 
Hymns and Music. By the Author of "Conversations with 
Cousin Rachel.*' 3d. Companion to the Lessons, for the 
use of the Teacher, is. Sd. . 

LESSONS IN GRAMMAB FOB A CHILD. Large 



type, price 4d. 
SSSSONfi 



LESSONS ON THE CBEED. Whatwe areto believe, is. 6d. 
LEVETT.--Oentle Influence) or. The Cousin's '^nsit. By F. M. 

Levett. Third Edition, is. 
LIT ANT OF OUB LOBD. as. Sd. per lOO. 
LIT ANT OF THE NAME OF JESTTS. S3mo.,rub.id. 
LIT ANT, The. Handsomely printed in red and black. For the 

Faldstool. Royal 4to., morocco. Sis. and 258. 

LITTLE ALICE AND HEB SISTEB. Edited by the Rev. 

W. Gresley. 2b. 
LITTLE ANNIE ; or, Michaehnas Day. By the Author of 

** The Grandfather's Christmas Tale." 6d. 
LITTLE GABDENEBS, The. An allegory for Children. 

Fcp. 8vo., is. Wrapper 8d. 
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lilTUBGK? FOB VTLIiAOE SOHOOLS. aothSd. 

lilVlSS OF ENaiilSHMBN IN FAST DA7S. Four 

Series in 1 Vol. cloth gUt. Ss. 6d. 

First Series, containingr Herbert, Donne, Ken, Sanderson. 6d. 

Second Series, Kettlewell, Hammond, Wilson, Mompesson, Bold, 
JoUy. 6d. 

Third Series, Walton, Wotton, Fanshawe, Earl of Derby, ColllBsr- 
wood. Raffles, Exmouth. lOd. 

FCiurth Series, Alfred the Great, Sir T. More, John Evelyn. It. 
liOBAOOi. — Lays of IsraeL By Amelia M. Loraine. Ss. Od. 

cloth, 4s. morocco. 
IiOW.— The Translation of the Holy Scriptures, a Lecture deliTcred 

to the workmen of the London Lead Company, in the Company's 

School-room, Middleton in Teesdale. By John Low Low, M.A. 

Fcap. Sto., 8d. 
IiOTyDEB.— The Penitent's Path} compiled from Holy Scripture 

and the Book of Common Prayer. By the Rev. C. F. Lowder. 6dL 

IiUOY AND OHBISTIAW "WAIlTWIEliaHT. and other 
Tales. By the aathor of ** The Wynnes," &c. Fcp. Svo., Ss. 6d. 

IiTBA SANCTOBUM; Lays for the Minor Festivals. Edited 
by the Rev. W. J. Deane. 8s. 6d. 

MACAUIiAT.— A Day in Nismes. By B. E. Macaulay. Ss. 0d. 

MAIiAN, The Bev. 8. C. 

The Gospel according to S. John, translated flrom the Eleven 
Oldest Versions, except the Latin, and Compared with the 
English Bible) with Notes on every one of the Alterations 
proposed by the Five Clergymen in their Revised Version 
of this Gospel. Demy 4to., iff 1 . 

Philosophy or Tmth ? Remarks on the First Five Lectures of the 
Dean of Westminster on the Jewish Chorch, with other Plain 
Words on Questions of the Day, regarding Faith, the Bible, 
and the Church. 8vo. 1 28. 

Meditations on our Loan's Passion. Translated from the Arme- 
nian of Matthew, Vartabed. Ss. 6d. 

The Pocket Book of Daily Prayers. Translated flrom Eastern 
Originals. Suited for the Waistcoat Pocket. Paper, Od. } 
cloth, 9d. ) morocco, is. 8d. 

Prayers and Thanksgivings for the Holy Communion, chiefly for 
the use of the Clergy. Translated finm Coptic, Armenian, 
and other Eastern Rituals, is. 6d.; calf, Ss. 

Preparation for Holy Communion of the Body and Blood of 
Christ, with Prayers and Thanksgivings for the samej chiefly 
for the use of the Laity. Gathered and translated from Arme- 
nian and other Eastern Originals, is. 6d. cloth, ss. calf. 

Bethany, a Pilgrimage; and Magdala, a Day by the Sea of GaUee. 
is. Od. 

The Coasts of Tyre and Sidon. A Narrative, is. 

Letters to a Young Missionary, is. Od. 

Plahi Exposition of the Aposttes' Creed, in Question and Answer. 
Is. Od. 

Meditations for every Wednesday and Friday in Lent, on a Prsyer 
ofS. Ephraem. Translated from the Russian. ss.Od. 
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MAC QBSGOB.— Deepdene Minster; or. Shadows and Sanshine. 
By Cecilia Mac Oregor. Fcap. 8vo. 28. 6d. 

MAOXAT, The Bev. O. 

Sermons, Practical and Saggrestive. 6s. 

Poems. New Edition, with Additions. Ss. 6d. 
MAIDEN ATTN T'S TAIiES, The. By the Author of" The Use 

of Sunshine," '* Nina,'* Ac. as. 6d. 
MANQIN.— An Outline of the History of the Church, in Question 

and Answer. By the Re^. S. W. Mangin, B.A. 4d. 
MANN.— From the Cradle to the Grave ; or, the Footsteps of the 

Church. By W. P. Mann. ]2mo., Ss. 

MANUAL FOB COMMDNTCANTS : being an Asdstent 
to a Devout and Worthy Reception of the Loan's Supper. 
Morocco, Is. 6d. } roan, is. ; paper cover, 6d. In large type, od. ) 
also a cheap edition for placing in Prayer Books. 2d. 

MANIJAIi FOB MOUBNSBB, with Devotions, Directions, 
and Forms of Self- Examination. Fcp. 8vo., 48. 6d. ; limp d., 2s. 6d. 

MANTJAIi of MOBNINa and EVENING FBATEB 

for a Christian Servant. 2d. 
MAB7 MANSFHSIiD : or, the Life and Trials of a Country 

Girl. 6d. 
MASON. — Canon Chant Manual) bein^r the solemn and euphonious 

mode of Chanting, as in olden times. By William Mason. 6d. 
MASON.— The Old Library and its Tales. By B. Mason. 3s. 0d. 

MASTEBS'S IiIST OF OHUBCHES in which the DaUy 

Prayers are said. Sd. Published at intervals. 
MAUN SEIiIj.— Church Bells and Ringing. By the late W. T. 

Maunsell, M.A., Christ Church, Oxford, is. 
MEDIiEVAIj AIiFHABETS, Book of. Oblong 4to., 2s. 
MEETING- IN THE WULiDEBNESS, The ; an Imagination. 

By the author of " The Divine Master." 2s. boards ; is. wrapper. 
MEMOIBS OF AN ABM-CHAIB, The. Written by 

himself. Edited by the author of ''Margaret Stourton," "The 

Missing Sovereign," &c. l6mo., 2s. 

MEMOBIAIi OF M. E. D. AND O. E. D. Brief notes of a 
Cliristian life and very holy death. By T. B. P. Od. 

MEMOBIAIi OF ELIZABETH A . 6d. 

A METHOD OF ASSISTING THE BICE. Translated 

from the Latin. (A. P. F.) S2mo. rubricated, 2d. 
MICHEIiIj.~-Onr Title to Sonship, and other Sermons preached 

in All Saints' Chapel, Guernsey. By the Rev. W. Michell, M.A. 

12mo. Ss. 6d. 
MTTiTi, The late Bev. W, H. 

Sermons on the Nature of Christianity. Price Ss. 6d. 

Sermons preached before the University of Cambridge, on the 
6tfa of November and the following Sundays. 6s. 0d. 

DB. MIIiIi*S FOBTBAIT. Proofbbefore letters, I2s. Proofs. 

7s. 6d. Prints, 68. 
MTTiTiER.— Worshipping God in the Beauty of Holiness. By the 

Rev. E. Miller, M.A. 4d. 
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WTTililB'S JOITBir All ; or, the Emigrant's Letters. Edited ^ 
the author of " Amy's Trials." Dedicated by permission to the 
Rev. H. CaswaU, D.D. Od. 

MTTiMATT, The Bev. B. 

Meditations on Confirmation. 8d. 

The Voices of Harvest. 8d.i cloth, is. 

The Way through the Desert ; or, The Caravan, is., or is. <Sd. cl. 

The Love of the Atonement; a Devotional Exposition of the 
68rd chapter of Isaiah. Snd edit. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 6a. } calf 
a&tiiiae, 10s. 6d. 

Convalescence. Thoughts for those who are recovering from Sick- 
ness. Fcap. Svo., Is. 6d. 

The Mystory of Marking: a Parable fbr School Girls 0d., cl. lOd. 

MnnSTBATIOM- OP PUBLIC BAPTISM OP HT- 

PANTS, to be used In Church, in combination with the Mi. 

nistration of Reception to be used in the Church after the Private 

Baptism of Inftmts. Printed uniformly with the Rei^int of the 

Sealed Copy of the Prayer Book. 0d. 
'MINNTE'S BIBTHDA7, and other Tales for Children. By 

Marietta. Edited, and with Four Illustrations, by Cuthbert 

Bede. ss., cloth. 
BIITCHEIiIi.—HatherlelghCross. A Tale. ByBfrs.F. J.Mitehell. 

iSmo., cloth, is. 

MO'NnOt The Ber. B. 
Tales for the MilUon :— 

Dick, the Haymaker, 4d. 

Walter, the Convict, 4d. 

Edward Morris. A Tale of Cottage Life. 3d. 

The Tale of a Cotton Oown. Manchester Life. 4d. 

Joey ; or, the Tale of an Old Coat. 6d. 
Practical Sermons on Old Testament Characters. Vols. I. II. and 

III., doth, 68. 6d. each. 
Saored Allegories. 

The Dark River, as. Cheap edition, is. 

The Vast Army. Ss. Cheap edition, is. 

The Combatants. Ss. Cheap edition, is. 

The Revellers.— Midnight Sea.— The Wanderer. 8a. Ches^ 
edition, is. 

The Journey Home. Ss. Cheap edition, is. 
The Dark Mountains, a Sequd to the Journey Home. ss. 
Cheap edition, is. 
Hie above in one vol. bound, price 7s. 0d. cloth; 18s. morocco. 

Or in 2 vols, cloth, each, 4s. 
Leila. A Tale in Verse, is. 
Eustace; or, the Lost Inheritance. Fcp. 8vo^ Ss. 
Claudian, a Tale of the Second Century. Part I., Ss., cl. 
Harry and Archie; or. First and Last Commtinion. Pttt I. 0d. 
Part II. 0d.) together, is. cloth. 
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MONBO, The Bev. "EL 

Nanny: a Seqael to " Harry and Archie." 6d. j cloth, Is. 
Parochial Papers, in limp cloth. 

Readings and Reflections for Holy Week. lOd. 

Flan of Preparation for Confirmation, for the use of the 

Clergy. 6d. 
Manuals and Prayers for Confirmation and First Communion. 

Price 4d. 
School Prayers for each day in the Week. 6d. 
School Prayers for the Ecclesiastical Year, l s. 
The Schoolmaster's Day, with Hints for Lectures. 8d. 

The above bound in one vol. cloth, price 4s. 
Readings and Lessons for the Sick Room. 8d. 
True Stories of Cottagers. ISmo. cloth, or in a pRcket, 2». 
Basil, the Schoolboy ; or, the Heir of Arundel. A Story of School 

life. 2nd edit. Fcap. Svo., cloth, 8s. 0d. 
Walter, the Schoolmaster ; or. Studies of Character in a Boys' 

School. 2nd edit. Fcap. Svo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 
Leonard and Dennis. A Tale of the Russian War. 7s. 0d. 
Midsummer Eve. 6d., cloth is. 

Pascal the Pilgrim. A Tale for young Communicants, is. 
Parochial Lectures on English Poetry and other subjects. l2mo. 
cloth, 3s. 6d. 
TWrnTT RTSTiTi--— Prayers and Litanies, taken from Holy Scripture ; 
« together with a Calendar and table of Lessons. Arranged by the 
Rev. J. S. B. Monsell, LL.D. l6mo., doth, 2s. 
MOOBSj.— Easy Readings Arom the History of England. For the 
use of Little Children. By Mary £. C. Moore. Edited by the 
Rev. M. W. Mayow, M.A., i6mo., 28. 6d. 

MOBlTLNa Ain) £ VEILING XSXEBCISES for Begin- 
ners. By a Clergyman. 2d., or us. per 100. 

lOLO'RNlNQ- AISTD EVSNTETG- PBAYSB. On a card. 
By£. S. 4d. 

^LOBNINQ AND EVENING PBAYEB, with Directions. 
ByF. H. M. Sd. 

MOBNING AND EVENING FBATEBS for a House, 
hold. 6d. 

MOBSMAN, The Bev. T. VT, 

A Glossary of the Principal Words used in a Figurative, Typical, or 
Mystical sense in the Holy Scriptures ; with their Sigidfication, 
gathered from the Sacred Writers themselves, or from the 
Works of the Ancient Fathers. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, is. 8d. 

Sermons. l2mo., cloth 58. 

MOUIiTBIE, The Bev. G. 

The Primer set forth at large for the use of the Faithful in Family 

and Private Prayer, in the Reign of Queen Elizabeth. Edited 

from the Post. Reformation Edition by the Rev. O. Moultrie. 

28., cloth. 
Offices for Holy Week and Easter, after the Primer Use, together 

with the Meditations on the Life and Passion of our Lord. 

Edited by the Rey. 6. Moultrie, M.A. l8mo. 3s. 
The Martyrdom of S. Polycarp. 8vo., toned paper, is. 
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MOUNTAIN.— Sermons for the Seasons, and on other oceasiani. 

By the Rev. J. H. B. Monntain, D.D. Demy 8vo., 78. 6d. 
MOUNT AIN.— A Tract on Preparation for Death. By Desiderios 

Erasmus, of Rotterdam. Translated from the Latin by the Rev. 

J. H. B. Mountain, D.D. Dedicated by permission to the Arch- 

bishop of Canterbury. Feap. 8vo., in large type. 2s. 

MUBBAT.— A Catena of Authorities with regard to the Altar and 
Encharistic Sacriilce. By the Rev. F. H. Murray, M.A. is. fid. 

M7 Duty AT THE TIME OF CONFINSMESNT. 
On a thin card, 2s. fid. per 100. 

MT BIBTHD AT EVE. A Waking Dream, as. 

NEAIilC, The Bev. J. M. 

History of the Holy Eastern Church.— General Introdoctioii. 
Two vols., 1^2. 

Appendix to the Introduction to the History of the Holy Eastern 
Church} containing a List of the Sees. is. 

The History of the Patriarchate of Alexandria. Two vols., S48. 

Readings for the Aged. 4s. fid. New edition, with additions. 

Readings for the Aged. Second series, being on the Lesser 
Holydays in the English Kalendar. With an Engraving of 
the Interior of the Chapel of Sack ville College, East Orinsted. 
Price fis. 

Readings for the Aged. Third Series. 4s. fid. 

Readings for the Aged. Fourth Series. 5s. fid. 

Ecdesiological Notes on the Isle of Man: a Summer Pilgri 
mage. ss. 6d. 

Voices from the East. Documents on the Present State and 
Working of the Oriental Church. Translated from the Ori- 
ginal Russ, Slavonic, and French, with Notes. 5s. 

A Commentary on the Psalms, from the Primitive and Mediaeval 
Writers j and from the various Office-Books and Hymns of the 
Roman, Mozarabic, Ambrosian, OaUican, Greek, Coptic, 
Armenian, and Syriac Rites. Post Svo. doth, los. fid. Vol. I. 

Hierologus; or the Church Tourists. In Two parts, Ss. 4d. 

Medieval Hymns, Sequences, and other Poenis, translated by 
the Rev. J. M. Neale. Second Edition. 2s. 

Hymns for the Sick: for the hours, days of the week, &c. fid., 
cloth is. 

Hymns for Children. First, Second, and Third Series. 8d. each. 
Complete in cloth, is. 

Songs and Ballads for Manufacturers. 3d. 

Stories of the Crusades. 88. 

Duchenier, or the Revolt of La Vend^. 8s. fid. 

The Unseen World; Communications with it, real or Imartnary. 
New edition, with considerable additions. Ss. fid. CheM> 
Edition, IS. fid. 

Theodora Phranza j or the Fall of Constantinople. Fcap. 8vo.» 6t. 

The Followers of the Loanj Stories from Church History. Price as. 

Lent Legends. Stories for Children from Church History, fa. fid. 

Evenings at Sackville College. l8mo., cloth 2s. 

The Egyptian Wanderers. A Tale of the Tenth Peraecntion. 
18mo. 2s. fid. 

Sunday Afternoons at an Orphanage. 2s. 
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NEAIiS, The Bev. J. M. 

A Commentary on the Hymnal Noted, from Ancient Sources. 6d. 

Charcb Papers : Tales lUostrative of the Apostles' Creed. 9s. 6d. 

The Bible and the Bible only the Religrion of Protestants. A 
Lecture. 4d. 
NSIiSON on the Communion; containing Devotions for the Altar. 

38. 6d. 

NEVEB TOO liATE TO MEI9D : or, the Two Fortune 
Tellers. By the author of " WilUe Grant.** 6d. 
. JSTEt'VlN S.—The Scriptural Doctrine of the Holy Communion. By 

the Rev. W. Kevins. 8d. 
UTErWIiAJSllD, The late Bev. H. 

Confirmation and First Communion. A Series of Essays, Lectures, 

Sermons, Conversations, and Heads of Catechising, relative 

to the preparation of Catechumens. Third edition. Post 

8vo., 78. 6d. cloth. 

Tracts printed from the above for distribution to Catechumens, in 

a packet, is. 4d. 

Tliree Lectures on lYactarianism, delivered in the Town Hall, 

Brighton, with Preface. New Edition, is. } cloth, is. 6d. 
Postils: Short Sermons on the Parables, &c., adapted from 

the Fathers. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3s. 
A Memoir of the late Rev. Henry Newland, Vicar of S. Mary 
Church, Devon. 3y the Rev. R. N. Shntte. With Portrait 5s. 

WOBTHWODE PBIOBY. A Tale in Two Vols. By the 
Author of • * Everley . »* 1 Os. 6d. 

STOTICE OF BAPTISM. Form for filling up with Sponsors, 
&c. On a thin card, 2s. 6d. per 100. 

KUGEE, The Bev. G. 

The Words from the Cross as applied to our own Deathbeds. A 

Series of Lent Lectures. Second edition. Fcap. Svo., Ss. 6d. 
llie lioly Women of the Gospel. Second Series of Lent Lectures 

delivered at S. Paul's, Knightsbridge. as. 6d. 

OGHjVY.— The Nun of EnzklOsterle. A Tale. In Six Songs. 
By Mrs. T. OgUvy, (n^e Bosanquet,) Author of "Hymns for 
Children of the Church of England,** " Christian Lyrics,** and 
*' The History of our Blessed Lord in Verse.'* Svo., 3s. 6d. 

OliB COUBT HOUSE, The. A Tale. is. 

ONE STOBY BY TWO AUTHOBS ; or, a Tale without a 
Moral. By J. 1., Author of "A Rhyming Chronicle;** and 
F. M. L., Author of '* Gentle Influence,*' &c. Fcap. 8vo., Ss. 6d. 

OBDEB FOB FBIME. Prayers for Early Mom. Price 4d. 

OBDEB FOB OOMFLIIf E ; or Prayers before Bed-time. 4d. 

OBDEB FOB SEXTS AND NONES. Prayers for 12 and 
3 o*clock. Id. 

OBGANS (A short account of) built in England from the Reign of 
Charles the First to the present time. With designs by the late 
A. W. Pugin, Esq. Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

OBIjEBAB.~Chri8tmas Eve and other Poems. By Mrs. Cuthbert 
Orlebar. is. 
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OUB 'N'E'W LIFE IW OHBIST. In Two Parts. Edited by 
a Parish Priest, C. I^. C. Second edition, is. 6d. 

OUB SOIiAB SYSTEM: expanded from Notes of a Lecture 
delivered by a Country Curate, fid. 

OWEN".— An Introduction to the Study of Dogmatic Theology- 
By tlie Rev. Robert Owen, B.D. Demy 8vo., price 128. 

PAGET, The Bev. P. E. 

Sermons on the Duties of Daily Life. 68. 6d. 

Sermons on the Saints' Days and Festivals. 5s. 

Sermons for Special Occasions. Containing twenty-one Sermons 
for Consecration of Churches, Churchyards, Restoration, An- 
niversary. Foundation Stone, New School, School Feast, Con- 
firmation, Ordination, Visitation, Church and Educational 
Societies, Chohrs, Wakes, Festivals, Clubs, and Assises. Poet 
8vo. 6s. 

The Christian's Day. Royal 32mo., Elzevir type, 28. 6d. <datli ; 
5s. morocco, 6s. 6d. antique calf. 

Sursum Corda: Aids to Private Devotion. Collected firom the 
Writings of English Churchmen. Compiled by the Rev. F. E. 
Paget. A Companion to "The Christian's Day." 3s. 6d. 
doth ; limp cedf or mor. 5s. 6d. 

Prayers for Labouring Lads. Ud. 

Prayers for Young Women who have been taught in Church 
Schools, l^d. 

Prayers on behalf of the Church and her Children in Times of 
Trouble. Compiled by the Rev. F. £. Paget, is. 

Tract upon Tombstones; or Suggestions for Persons intending 
to set up Monuments. With Engravings. Is. 

Memoranda Parochialia, or the Parish Priest's Pocket Book. 
3s. 6d., double size 5s. 

Milford Malvoisin ; or. Pews and Pewholders. 2s. 

S. Antholin'S) or, Old Churches and New. New edit., is. 

The Owlet of Owlstone Edge : his Travels, his Experience, and 
his Lucubrations. Fcap. 8vo., with a beautiful Steel Engrar- 
ing. Third edition. 3s. 6d. 

The Curate of Cumberworth and the Vicar of Roost. 4s. fid. 

Cheap edition, 2s. fid. 
The Warden of Berkingholt. 5s. Cheap edition, 2s. 8d. 
Tales of the Village, a new edition, in one vol., 5s. fid. 

Contents:— The Church's Ordinances — Fruits of Obedience- 
Friendly Discussion — ^Youthful Trials — Forms and Formularies — 
The Way of the World— The Way of the Church, &c. 
How to Spend Sunday Well and Happily. On a card. Id., or 

7s. per 100. 
A Few Prayers and a Few Words about Prayer. 2d. 
How to be Useful and Happy. 2d. 

PAIjMEB.— Dissertations on some subjects relating to the •* Or- 
thodox" Communion. By the Rev. W. Palmer, M. A. lOs.Od. 
PABADISE kept : or. Sorrow turned into Joy. 48. 
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PABISH TAUSa. Reprinted from the «< Teles of a liomkm 

Perieh." In a packet, price is. Od. 
FABISH AND THS PHIS8T, Tbe. CoUoqoies on the 

Pastoral Care, and Parochial Institntlons, of a' Country VlUase. 

Reprinted from the ** Churchman's Companion." Fcp. Sro. 4s. 

PATH OF IiIFE, The. By the author of the " Seven Corporal 
Works of Mercy." "6d. 

PATH^VAT OF FAITH, The, or a Manual of Instructions 
and Prayers. For the use ofthoBe who desire to serve Ood in the 
station of life in which He has placed them. Js. limp doth; 
18. 8d. cloth, red edges { is. 4d. roan } 2s. 6d. calf. Cheap edit., 6d. 

PATBICK, Bp.— The Parable of the Pilgrim. By Bishop Patrick. 
New Edition, IS. 

PEABSON.— Stories on the Eight Beatitudes. By the Rev. O. F. 
Pearson, is. cloth, or in a packet. 

PSABSON.— Stories of Christian Joy and Sorrow, or Home Teles. 
By the Rev. H. D. Pearson. Containing Little Ruth Gray, Holy 
Stone, Hugh, Old Oliver Dale. Price is. ; separately, 4d. each. 

PBBB7, The Bev. T, "W. 

Lawfbl Church Ornaments. Being an Historical Kxamlnatinn, &c. 
Royal 8vO., cloth, 218. 

Some Analogies between the Human and the Mystical Body, 
applied to Difficulties and Duties in the Church. Part I., 
Difficulties in the Church, is. 6d. 

Some Historical Considerations relating to the Declaration on 
Kneeling, appended to the Communion Office of the English 
Book of Common Prayer : a Letter addressed privately in 1868, 
to the Right Rev. Charles H. Terrot, D.D., Bishop of Edin- 
burgh and then Primus. Pp. 472, price iSs. 

Directorium Scotlcaiium et Anglicanum. Directions for Cele- 
brating the Holy Communion. Edited by the Rev. T. W. 
Perry. l2mo., 8s. 6d. 

A Manual of Daily Prayers for Persons who are much hindered 
by the Duties of their calling. 4d. 
FHTPPS.— Catechism on the Holy Scriptures. By the Rev. J. E. 

Phipps. l8mo. 2nd Edit. is. 

PIOUS CHT7BCHMAJ3. The : a Manual of Devotion and 
Bpiritnal Instruction, is. od.; roan, 2s. 6d. 

PIiBErDSSBIjBATH.~The Parish Priest's Visiting List, with a 
Pew Remarks on Parochial Visitation. By the Rev. W. C. Plen- 
derteath, M.A. is. 6d. 

FIiSA FOB INDnSTBIAIi SCHOOIiS, with a Short 
Sketch of the Progress of the National and Industrial Schools 
of Findiley. By one of the Editors of '*the Finchley Manuals." 
Fcap. 8vo., 88. dd. 

FOCKiST M ANUAIi OF PBAYEBB. Fourth edition, with 
considerable addiUons, 6d. Cloth, with the Collects, is. j calf, 
or mor. 2s. 6d. 

POIiAND.— Earnest Exhortations on Practical Suhiecti. By the 
Rev. Frederick William Poland, M.A. i2mo., 8s. Od. 
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POIiBHAMPI^ON.— Steps in fhe Christian's Life on Earth, 
lUastrated by some of the Occasional Services of the Church of 
Enipland. Six Lecture Sermons. By the Rev. T. S. Polehamptoii, 
M.A. Pcap. 8VO., Is. 6d. 

POIjIiABD.— Avice I or, a Page from the History of Imperial 
Rome. By E. F. Pollard. Fcap. Sto., Ss. 6d. 

FOOIi£j, A.— An Authentic Statement and Report of the Case of 
the Rev. Alfred Poole, M.A., before the 'Bishop of Loodon, tke 
Archbishop of Canterbury, and the Judicial Committee of the Pxiry 
Council, in 1858, 1869, 1800, and 1801. Royal 8to., 78. 6d. 

POOIjE, The Bev. O. A. 

Twelve Sermons on the Holy Communion. ISmo. 4s. 6d. 
Churches of Scarlwrourh and the Neiffhlraurhood. By the Rer. 

G . A. Poole, and John West Hugall, Architect. Cloth, Ss. Od., 

paper 2s. 6d. 
Churches, their Structure, Arrangement, Ornaments, &c. 1 s. 6d., 

cloth 3s. 6d. 
History of England. From the First Invasion to Queen Victoria. 

New edition. Post 8vo., cloth. 7s. 6d. 

POOB CHUBCJHMAN'S PBTEND, The. A Series of 
Tracts for the Instruction of the Poor Man in Church Matters. 
Bound together, 9d. 

POPOPP, BASHi. 

The History of the Council of Florence. Translated from tlie 
Russian by Basil Popoff. Edited by the Rev. J. M. Neale, 
D.D. 58. 

The Origin and Composition of the Roman Catholic liturgry, and 
its difference from that of the Orthodox Church. By Ivan 
Borovnitslcy. Third Edition. Kieff, University Press. 1867. 
I'ranslated by Basil Popoff, Student of the Ecclesiastical Aca- 
demy of S. Petersbnrgh. Edited by the Rev. J. M. Neale, 
D.D., Warden of Sackville College, East Grinsted. Ss. 

POTT, The Bev. A. 

Confirmation Lectures delivered to a Village Congregation in the 
Diocese of Oxford. Srd edition, 28. 

Village Lectures on the Sacraments and Occasional Servicca of the 
Church. Price ss. 
PBACTIOE OP THE PBXSSENGE OP CK>D THE 

BEST BITIiE OP A HOIiT IjIFE, being Conversations 

and Letters of Brother Lawrence. 2nd Edition. Royal SSmo. 4d. 
PBATT.— Letters on the Scandinavian Churches, their Doctrine, 

Worship, and PoUty. By the Rev. John B. Pratt, LL.O. Fcap. 

8vo., 3b. 6d. 

FBAYEB8 AND MAXIMS. In large type, ss. ; large paper, 

3s. roan. 

PBATEBS POB OHOXBS IN THE VEBTBY BB- 
POBE AND APTEB SEBVIOE. Mounted, in folding 
roan case, Ss. ; morocco ditto, 7s. 6d. 

PBAYBB8 POB THE SEVEN CANONICAIi HOXmS 

^e^'l^mZ^^^lB!'''''^ °^ Contrition, Faith, Hope, and 
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^^ractual Ci^xiiitiavCi library* 

Brechin's (Bishop of) Commentary on the Seven Penitential Psalms. 

9d. and is. cloth ; is. 6d. bound. 
The Art of Contentment, is. 6d. 

Cosin's (Bp.) Collection of Private Devotions. Is. $ cf.,3s. ; mor. 3s. (Ml. 
Fallow's Selection of Hymns, is. With those for Private Use, is. (Ml. 
Gerhard's Fourteen Meditations. 6d. 
Ken's (Bishop) Practice of Divine Love. 9d. 
Kettle well's Companion for the Penitent. 8d. 
Tbe Young Churchman's Manual. Second Edition, (td. 
Nelson's Guide to the Holy Communion . 8d. 
Patrick's (Bishop) Parable of the Pilg:rim. is. 
Sanderson^s (Bi^^hop) Christian Man a Contented Man. Qd. 
Scudamore's Steps to the Altar. Cloth, is.; roan, 2s. j calf, 3s.; 

morocco. Ss. 6d. ; cheap edition, 6d. cloth ; roan is. 
Sacklins's Manual for Confirmation and First Comrouulon. 6d. 
Taylor's (Bishop) Life and Death of our Lord. is. 6d. 
Taylor's (Bishop) Death, Judgment, Heaven, and Hell. 8d. 



Vrapertt* 



Prayers for a Husband and Wife. 2d. Ditto 6d. 

Prayers for a Sick Room. 3s. 6d. per hunilred. 

Prayers for Different Hours of the Day. 3s. 6d. per hundred. 

Prayers and Directions for Morning anil Evening. ByF. H. M. Sd. 

Prayers for the use of Parochial Schools. By F. H. M. 6d. 

Prayers and Rules for the Ordering and Use of a Church Guild. Is. 

Prayers and Self- Examination for Children, id. 

Prayers for Morning and Evening for Children of the Church of Eng- 
land. With an engraving of the Crucifixion. On card, Sd. 

Private Devotions as enjoined by the Holy Eastern Church for the use 
of her Members. Translated from the original. Is. 

Private Devotion, a Short Form for the Use of Children. Id. 

Progressive Prayers and Directions. In four parts, bound, 2d. ; in 
sets of four, 24d. 

Simple Prayers for Village Schools, id. 

Simple Prayers for Morning and Evening for Working Boys. 68. per 100. 

Prayers for Little Children and Young Persons, fit}., cloth 8d. 

Ptayers for Working Men. By the Rev. W. J. Butler. 2d. 

Daily Prayers for Labouring Lads. By the Rev. F. E. Paget, l^d. 

Paily Prayers for Young Women who have been taught in Chi^'ch 
* Schools. By the Rev. F. E. Paget, l^d. 

The Sum of the Catholic Faith. From Bishop Cosin's Devotions. 2d. 

A Manual of Daily Prayers for Persons who are much hindered by 
the Duties of their calling. 4d. 

The Hours of our Lord'a Passion : being Short Prayers for the Sick, 
chiefly for the use of those engaged in nursing, either for them- 
selves or their patients. 3d. 

Short Prayers compiled for the Use of Penitents. 4d. 

Meditations suitable for Lent and other Seasons of Penitence. Edited 
by the Rev. John Sharp, M.A. Sd. 

Morning and Evening Prayers for a Family, l^d., in wrapper 2d. 

Short Morning and Evening Prayers for Working People. Card, id. 

Short Devotions selected from the Book of Common Prayer. Chielfy 
for the use of Sick Persons. Sd. 

Devotions for Children and Young Persons, id. 
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A FBESBTTERIAir GIsBBaTMAET IiOOETN^Q 

FOB THE! GHXTBCH. (Abridgred.) iSmo., dotb, »»«.) 

cheap edition. 9s. 
FBICHABD.— Sermons, by the late Rev. James Cbwles Prichard. 

M.Av 4s. ad. 
FBJEST'S FBA7EB BOOK, The. Containing Private fnj^n 

and Intercessions; Offices, Keadingrs, I^ayers, Litanies, and 

Hymns, for the Visitation of the Sick; Offices for Bible anA 

Conflrmation Classes, Cottage Lectures. &c.; Notes on Con. 

fession and Direction j Remedies for Sin, &c., &c Edited hy 

two dergymeu. Third edition. Cloth, 48. 6d. ; limp roan, 6s. ; 

Limp calf, 7s. s Lin.p morocco, 88. With Common Prayer. 2b. 6d. 

additional. 
RsspoNSAL TO THB Officbs OF THB SicK in the Priest's Prayer 
Book. is. 

Parochial Officbs, Id. School Officbs, Second edition, ut* 
Reprinted from the " Priest's Prayer Book." 
FBISONSB8 OT^ CBAiaMACAIBl!. A Story of ««*40.^ 

Edited by the Author of " The Divine Master,*' &c. is. 
FBTTHTNE, The Bev. O. B. 

nain Parochial Sermons. Second Series. Demy 8vo., 108. 6d. 

Eucharistic Manual, consisting: of Instructions and Devotions 
for the Holy Sacrament of the Altar. From various sources, 
is. 6d., cloth ; eheap edition, is. 

A Few Plain Words about What every Christian ought to Know, 
Believe, and Do in order to be saved. Sd. 
FSAIjTBB, The; or Seven Ordinary Hoars of Prayer, aeMMrdiofr 

to the use of the Church of Sarum. Beautifully Illuminated and 

bound in antique parchment. sOs. 
FTB.—A Short Ecdesiasticsl History : from the condusion of the 

Acts of the Apostles, to the Council of Nice, a.d. 8S5. By the 

Rev. H.J. Pye. is. 6d. 

QUESTIONS AND AN8WSBS UiIiUBTBATIVlI 

OF THE CHIJBCH CATSOHISM. For the Uee of 

Young Persons. New Edition. 4d. Cloth 6d. 
QUBSTIONS FOB SEIiF-KX A MTN ATIOIT for the Use 

of the Clergy. 6d. 

SSTIONS ON CHBISTIAN DOOTBIXTE AlTD 
"^ACTIOE. id. 

BAINE, B03A. 

Rosa's Summer Wanderings. 6s. ' 

The Queen's Isle. Chapters on the Isle of Wight, wherein Church 
Truths are blended with Island Beauties. 2nd edition. Ss. 6d. 
Verses for Church Schools. 6d. 

BAimr MOBNINGS WITH AUNT MABSIii or, In- 
cidents in Church Missions. 18»o., cloth, 88. 6d. 

BXTAJpiNG IiESSONB FBOM SOBIPTUBB fllS- 
TOBT, for the Use of Schools. Royal l8mo., Ump cloth, 6d. 

BBADINGS FBOM HOLY S0BIFTUB3S. is. 64. tad 



^™WT«^^I,SS«^SS3^ HISTOBT OF JOSBFH AND 
HIS BBETHBEN. Fcap. evo., Ss.; limp doth, ta. 
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KBCOIiIiECTIONS OF A SOIiPrSB'S WIDOW. 

New Edition with Appendix, fid. 
BiSjSD.-' Adventures of Olaf Tiyggveaon, King of Norway. A Tale 

of the Tenth Century, showing how Christianity was introdaced 

into Norway. By Mrs. J. J. Reed. 2s. 6d. 
KSjS*OBMAxION, Progress of the Church of England since the. 

6d., cloth 9d. 

BHFOBMBD VHiXiAOSS ; or. Past and Present. Fcap. 8to. 

ck)tb, is. 6d. IS. wrapper. 
KBGMdTEB OF BAPTISMS, 'MABBIAGXSS, AND 

BUBIAIiS. on Parchment and Paper. 
BB0ISTEB OF FBBSONS CONFIBMED AND 

ADMITTED TO HOLY COMMUNION. For »00 

names, 4s. fid. For 1000 names 78. fid. half-bound. Paper 38. fid. 

per qni re. 
BBG-ISTITB OF S12BMONS,lFBEACH£BS,&o. Fcap. 

4to. bound 4s. fid. 
BIBVISIjATION, The, of Jrsvs Christ, explained agreeably to 

the Analoey of Holy Scripture. By a Clergyman. 6s. 
BSIVBBENCE DUE TO HOZi'S' FliACES AND HOIiT 

THXNGS. fid. 
BOBEBTS, a. E. 

Snowbound in Cleebenle Grange. A Christmas Stmy. ss. fid. 

The Rocks of Worcestershire : their Mineral Character and Fosail 
Contents. Fcap. 8to., cloth, 68. 

Charley's Trip to the Black Mountain, fid. 
BOCHAT.— Harry's Help. By Mrs. S. C. Rochat. is. 
BOCKSTBO.W. S. 

Storiee on the Commandments. The Second Table: '* My duty 
towards my Neighboar." is. fid, doth, and hi a packet. 

Abbey Lands. A Tale. Fcap. 8to. cloth, 5s. 

The Choristers of S. Mary*s. A Legend of Chriftmas-Tide. 4d. 
BOOT OF THE MATTEB, The } or the Village Class, is. fid. 

cloth, is. wrapper. 
B08E.— Morning and Eyening Prayers, selected by the Rey. H. J. 

Rose, M . A., when Vicar of Horsham, fid. 
BUS SEIjIj.— Lays concerning the Early Church. By the Rey. J. F. 

Russell. 18. fid. 

BUTH OSBOBNE,THE NUB8E. Price fid. 

BUTH LEVISON; or. Working and Waiting, is. Od.{ paper 

cover, Is. 
S. AIjB^ N*S ; or, the Prisoners of Hope. By the Author of ** The 

Divine Master." Fcap. 8vo., 5s. 
SACBAMENTABIUM ECCIiESLS: CATHOIiIO^L 

A Sacramentary designed to incorporate the contents of all the 

Sacrameotaries anywhere used in the Church, nrevious to the 

Ifith century. Part I., Advent to Christmas. 2s. fid. cloth j is. fid. 

wrapper. 
SAND, IjOUIS. 

Sylvester Enderby, the Poet. Ss. fid. 

Voices of Christmas. ATftle. 28. 
BANKET. -Bible Exercises, adapted to the Services of the Church 

of England, and designed chiefly for Sunday Schools. By the 

Rey. Philip Sankey. Teacher's copy, 8d. Pupiil's copy, fid. 
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SCBIPTUBS BEADINa IfESSONB POB I1ITTX.S 
CHUjDKBN. By a Lady. With a Preface by the Lord 
Biahop of Oxford, is. Od. Second Series, ss. Complete in 
oneTOl., 28. 6d. 

SCUDAMOBS.— Litanies for Use at the Various Seasons of the 
Christian Year, before and after the Holy Communion, and on 
other occasions. By the Rev. W. £. Scudamore, M.A. as. 

SENTENCES from the Works of the Author of " Amy Herbert,*' 
selected by permission. 2s. 

SXSBMON8 BEGISTEB, by which an account may be kept 
of Sermons, the number, subject, and when preached, is. 

SEVEN OOEPORAIi l^ORKS OF MBifeOY, illuatrated 
in Seven Outline Entsrravings. Ss. fid. plain; fls. coloured. For 
hangrhig in Schools. 

SEVEN SFIBITUAIi ^W^OBKS OF MEBCY, illustrated 
in Seven Outline Engravings. 8s. 6d. plain j 08. coloured. For 
hangmg in Schools. 

SEVEN COBFOBAI< TVOBKS OF MEBCT. In Verse. 
By the author of *«The DaUy Life of a Christian Child." With 
Illustrations. 0d. 

SEVEN SFIBITUAIi TVOBKS OF MEBCT. la Verse. 
By the same author. Illustrated by DalzieL 6d. 

SHTPIiEY, The Bev. OBB Y. 

The Purgatory of Prisoners : or an Intermediate Stage between the 

Prison and the Public. 3s. Od. 
Eucharistic Litanies : from Ancient Sources. 18mo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 
Eucharistic Meditations for a Month on the Most Holy Commnnion. 

Translated from the French of Avrillon. 48. } cheap edit., 

limp cloth, 2s. 6d. 
Daily Meditations : from Ancient Sources. Edited by the Rev. 

Orby Shipley. Advent to Trinity. Cloth, ss. fid. 
Daily Meditations for a Month, on some of the more moving truths 

of Christianity } in order to determine the Soul to be in earnest 

in the love and service of her God. From ancient sources. 

Edited by the Rev. Orby Shipley, cloth, 2b. 
A Treatise of the Virtue of Humility, abridged from the Spanish 

of Rodriguez j for the use of persons living in the world . In two 

parts. Part I., cloth, 2s. 
The Divine Liturgy, and Daily Sacrifice. A Manual of Devotions 

for the Sacrament of the Altar. Part I., the Office for Holy 

Communion. Is.; cloth extra, Is. fid. 
Considerations on Mysteries of the Faith, newly translated and 

abridged from the Original Spanish of Luis de Granada. 

Ss. cloth. 
Avrillon on theHoi.v Spirit: Readings for Ascension and Whit- 
suntide. Translated and Abridged from the French of 

Avrillon. 2s. 
The Liturgies of 1549 and 1 662. Edited by the Rev. Orby Shipley. 

Fcap. 8V0., cloth, 2s. fid. 

A SHOBT OFFICE OF EVENING AND MOBNING 
PBAYEB for Families, fid. «fcN^«x«xxv\i 

®^Lms.® Ci?th,^u?^® ^^^ DAHiY USE IN PAMI. 
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SHORT DEVOTIONS FOR THE SEASONS : 

Compiled for Parochial Distribation, by F. H. M. 
Devotions for the Season of Advent and Christinas, id., or js.per 100. 
Devotions for Epiphany. Id., or 78. per 100. 
Devotions for Lent. 4d., or Ss. 6d. per 100. 
Devotions for Holy Week and Easter Eve. ^d., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 
Devotions for Easter to Ascension, id., or 78. per 1 00. 
Devotions for the Festival of the Ascension, ^d., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 
Devotions for Whitsontide. ^d., or 38. 6d. per 100. 
Devotions for the Festival of the Holy Trinity, ^d., or Ss. 6d. per 100. 
Devotions for Fridays. Id., or 7s. per lOO. 

Complete in wrapper, 7d.» doth 9d. 

SIMPIJB WORDS ON THE LORD'S PRATER In 

large type. 6d. 

SISTER ROSAIiIE, LIFE OF. By the author of «* Tales 
of Kirkbeck.** Second Edition. Cloth, is. ; cheap edition, 6d. 

SISTERS OF CHARITY, and some Visits with them. 

Being Letters to a Friend in England. Two Engravings, as. 
SKINNER, The Rev. J. 

The Revelation of the Antichrist, and how to receive it. is. 6d. 

Twenty.one Heads of Christian Daty, with Directions how to use 
them. 12mo., cloth, is. 

Plea for the Threatened Ritual of the Church of England. 2s. 
SMITH.--Sermons preached in Holy Week. By the Rev. C. F. 

Smith, B.A. 6s. 
SMITH.— The Devout Chorister. Thoughts on his Vocation, and a 

Manual of Devotions for his use. By Thomas F. Smith, B.D., 

Cloth, 28. J calf, 3s. Cheap edition, is. 
SMITH.— The Church Catechism iUustrated by the Book of Com- 

mon Prayer. By the Rev. Rowland Smith, M.A. 4d. 
SMITH.— Lenten and Paschal Sermons. By the Rev. W. B. Smith. 

Post 8vo., cloth, 68. 
SMITH.— Grace Alford ; or, the Way of Unselfishness. By C. M. 

Smith. 18mo., Is. 6d. 
SMTTTAN.— Christ Slighted and Rejected. Two Sermons, 

preached at S. Andrew's, Wells Street, in Passion and Holy 

Weeks, 1856. By the Rev. 6. H. Smyttau, B.A. Is. 

SONNETS AND VERSES, from Home and Parochial Life. 

By the Rev. H. K. Cornish, M.A. 2s. 6d. 
SPEIjMAN.— History and Fate of Sacrilege. By Sir H. Spelman, 

Knt. New Edition, 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 
SPENCER.— Scenes of Suburban Life. By Anna B. F. Leigh 

Spknckr. Fcap. 8vo. 48. 6d. 
SPERIjINO.— Church Walks in Middlesex : being a Series of Ec 

clesiological Notes, with Appendix to the present time. By the 

Rev. John Hanson Sperling, M.A. 38. 6d. 

SPIRIT OF THE CHURCH. The. A Selection of Articles from 
the Ecclesiastic. Post 8vo., 7s. od. 

SPIRITUAL VOICES PROM THE MIDDLE AOES. 

Consisting of a Selection of Abstracts irom the Writings of the 
Fathers, adapted for the Hour of Meditation, and concluding with 
a Biographical Notice of their lives. 3s. 6d. 
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SFONSOB'S DUTY, The. To be given at Baptisms, as. Od. 
per 100. On Card, printed in red and black, id. 

8TEEB.£j.— An Historical Sketch of the English Brotherhoods whkHx 

existed at the beginning of the 18th centnry. By Dr. Steere. CA. 

STEPS TO THB AIiTAB : a lianaal of Devotion for the 

Blessed Eacharist. By the Rev. W. £. Scadamore, M.A. Thiitf- 

nfoath edition. 

ROYAL 32mo , on toned paper, and rubricated. 

«. d. a, d. 

Cloth 2 Best Morocco 6 

Limp calf 4 Morocco panelled ..7 

Antique calf ........ 6 Limp morocco, do... 6 

Morocco plidn ...... 4 Morocco antique.... 8 9 

Kept also in a variety of gilt mountings, with clasps, crosses, &c. 
DEMY l8mo., (original edition.) 

Limp doth 1 Limp morocco S 6 

Roan a Antique morocco .. 5 a 

Limpcalf 3 

DEMY l8mo-,in large type. 
Cloth boards, 1 3 Limp calf, 3 Limp mor., 4 

IMPERIAL 32mo., cheap edition for distribution. 
Limp cloth.. 6 Roan, red edges .... 1 

BTOmS, Mrs. 

Ellen Merton, or the Plc-nlo. is. Od. 

Handbook to the Christian Year, for Young People, as. 6d. 

STOBTBS OI9^ THE LOBB'S FBATEB. By the Aattior 
of «* Amy Herbert.** Price fid. 

STOBTBS FOB CHBISTMAS-TTDE. By the anfhor of 
**The Sunbeam.*' 2s. 6d. 

STOBIBS FOB 70T7NG SEBVAITTS. With Engxavings. 

Price 2s. in a packet or bound: 
No. I. Deceit and Dishonesty, a* " Proper Pride.** 3. Fine dotfaes. 
4. Mischief-Making. 
STOBT OF A SBISAM, or the Mother's Christian Version 

of Little Red Riding Hood. is. 

STBETTON, The Bev. H. 

Guide to the Infhrm, Slok, and Dying. Price 68. fid. 

The Acts of 8. Mary Magdalene Considered in Sixteen Sermons, 
Price 7a. fid. 

The Church Catechism explained and annotated principally as 
an aid to the Clergy in Catechising in Churches. Parti., 
is. cloth) Part II., the Creed, 4s. 

The Church Catechism Explained, for the Aid of Younflr Persons. 
Part First. Abridged from the above. Price ad. 

The Child's Catechism, id. 

A Catechism of First Truths of Christianity introductory to the 
Church Catechism, id. 

A Brief GatecMsm of the Bible, fid., cloth 8d. 

The Scholar's Manual of Devotions, including the Church Cate- 
chism, &c. 2d. ; doth, 4d. 
STBIDE.— Thirty Sketches for Christian Memorial8,on sheet, as. fid.: 

mounted on canvas and varnished, with roller, fie. 
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SUOBXIirG-, The late Ber. B. A. 

Memoir, with Correspondenee. By the late Rev. I. Williams, 
B.D. New Edition. Fcap. Bvo., 68. 

Sermons. Edited by the late Rer, I. Williams, B.D. New Edit., 58. 

Family Prayers adapted to the coarse of the Ecclesiastical Year. 
Is. Cheap edition, 6d. 

Holiness in the Priest's Household. Second edition. 6d. 

Manual for Ck>nflrmation and First Communion. Cloth, 6d. 
SUMMSBIiSIG^H MANOB; or. Brothers and Sisters. A Tale. 

Fcap. 8vo. 48. 
SXJKBEAM ; or, the Misused Gift. By the author of *' My Christ- 

mas Home," &c. 6s. 
SUNDAY AIiFHABET, The Little Christian's. 4d.} enamel 

wrapper, 6d. } coloured, is. 
STUfSETTING ; or, Old Age in its Olory : a story of happiness, 

peace, and contentment. 6d. 

SITNTEB'S DXSSiairS FOB OBAVESTONSS. On 
Sheets, 3s. 6d. each, by post 2s. /d. 
Nos. 1 and a. Headstones j 3, Sepulchral Slabs; 4, Memorial Crosses. 
SUB AK SFEIjIiMAnr ; a TUe of the Silk Mills. By the Author 

of "Betty Cornwell." (Id. 
BUSAKNA.— A " Home Tale." Price 6d. 

TATi'ES FOB MS TO BEIAD TO MTSEIiF. With is 
Engravings, 10mo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

TAXiES OF CBOl^BBIDGE l^OBKEOUSB. Blind 
Charlie ; The Three Friends ; Cousin Jane. By M. A. B. With a 
Preface by Louisa Twining. Fcap. 8to., 38., cloth, or the Tales 
separate in a packet. 

TATXiOB, Bp. Jeremj, Prayers contained in the Life of Cbrist. 
Fcap. 8vo., cloth, ss. 6a. 

TSjAIiS.— Lives of Eminent English Divines. By the Rev. W. H. 
Teale, M.A. With engravings. 6s. 

Life of Bishop Andrewes, is. Life of Dr. Hammond, is. 

Life of Bishop Bull, Od. Life of Bishop Wilson, 1 s. 

Life of Jones of Nay land; is. 

TSLNKLNG FOB ONESEZiF; or, an Adventure of the 
Carewes. Reprinted flrom "The Monthly Packet." By the late 
Editor of " Events of the Month.** l8mo., ss. cloth. 

THOMFSON, The Bev. H. 

Davidica. Twelve Practical Sermons on the Life and Character 

of David, King of Israel, published in 1837. Demy 8vo., ss. 
Concionalia { Outlines of Sermons for Parochial Use throughout 

the Year. New edition, 78. 6d. 
Original Ballads, by Living Authors, 1860. Edited by the Rev. 
H. Thompson, M.A. With beautiful Illustrations. 7s. 6d., 

morocco lOs. (W. 

THOtJGhHTS IN BOIiITITDS. Post 8vo. Ss. 6d. 
THRIFT ; or. Hints for Cottage Housekeeping. By the author of 
<* A Trap to Catch a Sunbeam." 3d. 

TO'^^^SB BXTHjDEBB ; and THE TWO MSB- 
CHANT B : Two Allegories, od. 

TBAOTB FOB THB WOBKCNG FEOFIiO. BySoi. 
thenes. Cloth, is. 4d. 
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TOMIiTN'S, The Bev. B. 

SermouB for the Holy Seasons, fts. 

ToDbridge School Chapel. Stanzas, ss. 0di doth. 

Advent Sermons. (First Series.) Four Sermons for the Four 
Advent Sundays, on Christian Preparation; the Holy Scrip- 
tures ; the Christian Ministry ) Christ's Advents. 
(Second Series.) The Four Nicrht Wi^tehes ; being Four Sermons 
on Childhood, Youth, Manhood, Age. OrigfinaUy dedicated, 
with permission, to the late Rev. Professor Blunt. Illustrated 
by copious reference to the Advent Services. Second edition, 
hi one vol., as. fid. 

TBEVSNAN COUBT. A Tale. By E. A. B. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 
Ss. 0d. 

TCJTE, The Bev. J. 8. 

Holy Times and Scenes. Ss. Second Series, Ss» 
The Champion of the Cross: an Allegory. 28. Od. 

TWIN S, The J or, "Thy Will be done.** Price 8d. 

TWO G-XTABDIANS, The ; or. Home in this World, By the 
Author of ** Tlie.Heir of ReddyffiB.*' Tliird edition, (is. 

TWO FBUjNDS, The : or Charley's Escape. By the aathor 
of *' Little Walter, the Lame Ch(»1ster,*> &c. 6d. 

VAJjJjEiT OF IiIIjI!Ej8» The. By Thomas k Kempis. 4d., 
cloth ; 8d., cloth gilt. 

VEBBEB ANT> FICTITBES, fUustrating the Life of our Lord. 
A packet of Reirard Cards for Children, is. 

VXSBSES FOB THE STTNTDATB AND HOIiIDAYS 
OF THE CHBIBTIAN ITEAB. fi^ the Author of the 
" Daily Lift of the Christian ChUd,** &c., with Illustrations. 9s. 

VIOTOBIA ANJ> HSB CONTEMFOBAB7 SOVE- 

B EIQITB. l8mo.,6d. 
VTDAIi, Mrs. F. 

Home Trials. i8mo., doth, Ss. 

Esther Merle, and other Tales, is. M. 

A VZLIiAGE BTOBT FOB VTLIiAGE MAIDENS. 
In Three Parts. Susan, Esther, and Dorothy; or, the Three 
Starts hi life. Three Parts, od. each, or One VoL doth aa. 6d. 

A VOTAOE TO THE FOBTUNATE IBIiEB. An 
Allegory of Life, is., doth is. Od. 

WAE:EFIEI<D, EUaa. 

Charades from History, Geography, and Biography, la. 0d. 
Mental Exercises for Juvenile Minds. SB. 
WAIiCOTT, The Bev. M. E. O. 

The Interior of a Gothic Minster. A Lecture ddivvred at ths , 
Architectural Museum,. South Kensington, April SO, 1804. I 
Demy Svo. is. I 

The Prednct of a Gothic Minster. A Lecture ddivered before ' 
the Cambridge Architectural Sodety, 1604, and the Architec- 
tural Museum, 1805. is. 

Cathedralia. A Constitutional History of Cathedrala of the Wes- 
tern Church. 8vo., 6s. 
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WABTEfG.— Annuals and Perennials; or, Seed-time and Harvest. 
By C. M. Waxing. Demy 8to., beaatifally Illoatrated, 68. 

WAS IT A DBEAMP and THE NEW CHUBOH- 
YAJBLDi By the Author of *< Amy Herbert." is. 6d. ; paper, is. 

WATSON, The late Bev. A. 

The Seven Sayings on the Cross. Sermons, ss. 6d. 

Jxsus the Oiver and Fulflller of the New Law. Eight Sermons 

on the Beatitades. 38. 6d. 
Sermons for Sundays, Festivals, Fasts, &c. Edited by the late 
Rev. A. Watson, M.A. 5 vols., 3s. 6d. each. 
1st Series, l vol.— Whitsunday to the Close of the Church's Year, 
snd Series, 8 vols.— 1st Sunday in Advent to the 3Mh Sunday 

after 'nrinity. 
8rd Series, l vol.— Some occasional offices of the Prayer Book. 
A Catechism on the Book of Common Prayer. 3s. 

WEST , The Bev. J. B. 

Paxisb Sermons on the Chief Articles of the Christian Faith. Qs. 

On the Figures and Types of the Old Testament, is. 6d. 

Questions and Answers on the Chief Truths of the Christian 
Religion, for the assistance of younger Teachers and Moni- 
tors. Id. or 7s. per 100. 

Questionfl on the Chief Truths of the Christian Religion, intended 
for the use of higher classes. 3d. 

Reasons for being a Churchman. Founded on the Holy Scrip* 
tares. 4d. ; cheap edition, for distribution, l^d. 

Tracts on Church Principles. Nos. i to 12, cloth, is. 6d. 

Prayers and Hymns for Sunday Schools.. 2d* 

'WHTTEHEAP.— College Life. Letters to an Undergraduate. 
By the late Rev. T. Whytehead. New edit. Edited by the Rev. 
W. N. Griffin, M.A. 2s. 6d. 

WIIiFOBB, FIiOBENCE. 

Flay and Earnest. A Tale. Fcap. 8vo. dofh, fis. 

The Master of Churchill Abbots, and his Little Friends. Ss. 0d. 

A Maiden of Our Own Day. Fcap. 8vo., 6s. 

^WTLBBAHAM, FBANCES M. 

The Loyal Heart, and other Tales- for Bbys. Translated from 

the German. With Engravhogs. 2nd Edit. 2s. 6d. dothi in 

a packet, 28. 
History of the Kingdom of Judah, from the Death of Solomon 

to the Babylonish Captivity. i8mo., cloth, is. 6d. 

WIXiKINS.— Threescore Years and Ten. By the late G. Wilkins, 
DJ>., Archdeacon of Nottingham. 2s. 6d. 

WTLKINS, The Bev. J. M. 

Early Church History. A Lecture delivered beAwe the Literary 

Sodety, Southwell, Notts, December 12, 1864. S4. 
Lecture on Church M^isic. 8d. 



38 WOftKS PUBU8HBD BT J. M1.8TBRB, 

WTTiTiTAMS, The late Bev. I. 

The Altar; or Meditattons in Verse on the Holy Communion. 
By the author of " The Cathedral." 38. (Ml. 

Hymns on the Catechism. 6d., cloth is. 
WHiM SHIJBST.— Six Sermons, by the Rey. A. T. Wllmshurst. Ss. 
WmrDSOB* — Sermons for Soldiers. Preached at Home and 

Abroad. By S. B. Windsor, M.A., Chaplahi to. the Forces. Fcap. 

8vo., 3s. 0d. 
WnrOBD 'WOBD8. By A. H. 2s. 6d. 
WOODFOBD, The Bev. J. B. 

Sermons preached in yarious Churches of Bristol. Second Edition. 
78. 6d. 

Occasional Sermons. Vol. I., 7s* M. Vol. II., 78. 0d. 
WOOD'WABD.— Demoniacal Possession, its Nature and Cessa- 
tion. A prize essay. By the Rey. T.Woodward, M. A. Ss. 
WBOTH.— Fiye Sermons on some of tbe Old Testament Tjrpes of 

Holy Baptism. By the Rey. Warwick R. Wroth, B.A. Post 8yo., 

cloth, 38. 
VTTNTSrEQ, The : or. Many Men, Many Minds. A Tsle of eyery- 

day life. Fcap. Svo., cloth, Ss. 
XOBSIEi.— Cottage Homes; or. Tales on the Ten Commandments. 

By Miss H. Yorke. l8mo. doth, Ss.j or the Tales separately, in 

a packet, 28. 

yOUNO OHUBOHMAN'S ALPHABET. By the Author 
of" The Grandfather's Christmas Tale," &c. With Illustrations 
of the chief eyents hi our Lord's life, drawn and engrayed by 
R. and H. Dudley. M. 



CHURCH MUSIC. 

BYBIOHAKT) BEDHEAD. 

Ghnroh Hymn Tunes for the several Seasons In the 
Ghilstian Tear. New edition. Price, full score, 4s. 6d. j yocal 
score, 2s. This Book contains Eighty-two Tunes of yarious 
Metres, including the " Dies Irse." 

Ghnroh Hymn Tunes.— Second Series, full score, Ss. 6d.; yocal 
score, is. 6d. 

A Set of Ten Tunes for Advent, Epiphany, Ijent. 
Easter, Asoension, Whitsuntide, Fnoiays, and All 
Saints, arranged from Dr. Tye (1563). Words interlined, 9a. 6d. 

The Music of the Introits. Containing Introits for all the 
Seasons from Adyent to Adyent, with the occasional Festiyala. 68. 

Besponses to the Ck>mmandments, Greeds, OfBartory 
Sentences, Sanotuses, and Glorias. Price 8s. 

Music for the Office of the Holy Gommunion, (Second 
Series) containing four Kyries; two Sanctuses; the Lord's Prayer 
(after the Communion) harmonized, founded on Merbecke i four 
GloriaainExoelsis. 38. (Id. 

^KieOffertory Sentences flrom the Book of Oommon 
irrayer. The Music arranged from Merbecke. 8s.0d. 
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Two Offertory Anthems, is. 

ThB Anthems for the Seven Days before Christmas, 

and for Gk>od Friday. 38. 6d. 
" O My People, what have I done unto thee P" Anthem 

for Good Friday. Is. 
Hymns and Canticles used at Morning and ISvening 

Prayer. Pointed and Set to the Ancient Psalm Tones. 3s. 6d. 
** "Who are these like stars appearing P" Hymn for All Saints' 

Day. ss. 6d. 
Miserere mei. Dens. Psalm 5i, as mag in the Comminatfoo 

Service. Sd. 
The Order for. the Burial of the Dead. Printed from the 

Book of Common Prayer : the Musical Notation (from Merbecke's 

Booke of Common Praier Noted, 1560) Harmonised. Intended 

for the use of Choirs, is., ffs. per doz. 

BT THE BSV. T. HEI.MOBE, M.A. 

8. Mark's Chant Book. (In daily us? at S. Mark's College 
Chapel, Chelsea.) 4s. 6d. 
Part I. The Chants in fall for each Morning and Evening. Ss. 6d. 
Part II. The Table of the ChEoits. is. 
Hymnal Noted, or Translations of the Ancient Hymns of the 
Church, set to their proper melodies. Cloth, 68. 

Aooompanying Harmonies to the Hymnal Noted. Royal 

8vo. lOs. 6d. Parts I. and II. 68. 6d.each. 
Accompanying Harmonies to the Psalter Noted, ss. 

Aooompanying Harmonies to the Brief Directory of Plain 
Song. is. Od. 

The Canticles Noted. 4d. 
The Psalter Noted. 2s. 6d. 

iWftiiiiA.l of Plain Song. The Canticles and Psalter together, 
ss. Od. cloth) antique calf, 78. 6d.; royal 8vo., doth, ffs. 

BY H. J. OAUNTLBTT, MUS. DOC. 

The Psalter, or Psalms of David, pointed as they are to be sung 
in Churches, adapted to the Ancient Church Tones. Cloth, Is. 

The Canticles of Morning and Evening Prayer, with the 
Creed of S. Athanasins, adapted to the Church Tones. 4d. 

Organ Harmonies for the Ancient Church Tones. 6d. 

Choral Service of the Book of Common Prayer, as ap- 
pointed to be sung. Part I. The Canticlks, Vkrbiclbs, and 
Rksponsbs for Morning and Evcnino Pravrr. Part II. The 
Athanasian Crbbd, the Litany, and Ovfice of Holv Com- 
munion. In full score, suited to Cathedrals, Parish Cholis, &c. 
Royal 8vo., bold music -type, price is. 6d. each Part, or bcund 
together in cloth, price Ss. Od. 

The Canticles in the Morning and ]&vening Services, 
pointed correctly for chanting, with chants varied to suit the 
character of the words. 4d., cloth 6d. 
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Andent Snglish Clioral Servicds of tlie Sixteenth. Oen- 

tory. Edited by the Rev. John Jebb, DJ). is. 
I. Venite ezoltemas. II. Communiou Service by Thomas Causton. 
The Snglish Psalter, adapted to the ancient Ecclesiastical 

Chant, with the Canticles and Proper Psalms pointed on a new 

and easy method ; with Introductory Instnictiotts and Scheme 

of Tones. 1 Smo., 88. ; in qnantities ». 0d. 
The Tones. Arrang:ed for Fonr Voices, with Organ or Piano. 

forte Accompaniment. Svo., ss. 0d. 
Burial Office Noted, for Parochial Use. Od. 
The Festival Psalter; being the Proper Fsahns for the Four 

Great Feasts adapted to Gregorian Tones. By the Rev. T. P. 

Ravenshaw, and W. S. Rockstro, Esq. Cloth Is. 4d., Wrapper is. 
Hymns of the Churoh, Pointed as they are to be Chanted; 

together with the Versicles, Litany, Responses, Ac, by T. 

Tallis. Arranged by Mr. PearsalL Is. 
Kyrie Eleison; or. Responses to the Commandments. Compiled 

firom a Qaintett by Winter. 4d. 

The Prefaces in the Office of the Holy Oonimnnion, with 
their Ancient Chant. By the Rev. J. L. Crompton, M JL Ss. 6d. 

JCiisic as sung in the Church of 8. Paul, Newton Abbot, 
Devon. Compiled from Merbeclie and other Authentic Sources, 
and arranged in a simple form for Ordinary Days. By George O. 
Browne, Organist. Te Deum, ad. : Kyrie Eleison, ad. | Preces 
and Responses, 4d. 

Te Deum, Jubilate, Sanctus, Eyrie, Magnifioat, andlTmio 
Dimittis. Four Parts and Accompaniment. By T. L. Ftowte, 
Mas. Doc. 2s. 6d. 

Nin6ty-flve Chants, Ancient and Modem, appropriated to the 
Canticles. By the Rev. C. S. Grueber, B.A. Fcap. 4to., Is. 

To Deum, set to a simple chant for Village Cliolrs. By the Rev. 
J. W. Rumsey. ad. 

Gregorian and other Chants, adapted to the Psalter and Can. 
tieles, as pointed to be song in Churches, is. Od. 

The Eight Oregorian Tones, with their several endings se- 
parately. 4d. 

Dies TrtB. Translated into English metre, by W. J. Irons, D.D., 
with the Music, by Charles Child Spencer, Bsq. Ss. 6d. Bn^h 
Words, Ss. 0d. per 100. 

Dies JxtB, Set to easy Music in short score by the Rer. H. E. 
Hr.vergal. 3d. Suited to Parish Choirs and Schools. 

Miserere. Psalm si, (Commination Service,) set to the 6th Tone, 
with Accompanimeat. By Spenser Nottingham. 2d. 

Hymns of the Holy Eastern Church. Set to Music for Four 
Voices, by £. Seddiug. Fcap. 4to. is. 

*' The Day is Past and Over :" an Evenhig Hymn. Translated 
from the Greek of S. AnatoUns, A.n. 458, by the Rev. J. M. 
Nrale, D.D. With an Orighial English Melody. To which s« 
added. New Tunes for " Jerusalem the Golden,»» •• Psnge Ungua," 
" Jesu Dttlcis." &c., and Two Processional Hymns. By A. H. 
Brown. Dedicated, by permission, to the Archbishop of Cantst. 
Dury. ir. 
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•« Holy, Holy, Holy, Ik>rd God Alxniehty.** A Choral Hymn 
for Four Vmces, with Accompaniment. BjrC. A.Bairy,M.A. 3d. 

'* Tliou art gone up on High." A Choral Hymn for Four Voices 

with Accompaniment. By C. A. Barry, M.A. 3d. 
"Saviour, when in Dust to Thee." A Choral Hymn for Four 

Voices. By C. A. Barry, M.A. 3d. 
" Jerusalem the Gk>lden," from the Rhythm of Bernard de Mor- 

laix, set to Mnsic in Four Parts, hy Edmund Sedding. Sd. 
** Bun of my SouL" From the " Christian Tear." Set to ' Mosic 

in Four Parts, by Edmund Sedding. Sd. 
Hymn for the Opening of a New School, id. 
Confirmation Hymn. id. 

CABOIiS. 

Christmas Carols, in sets of Four, 6d. each set} or bound 

together, is. 6d. The Words alone. Id. 
<* Iiast Night I Iiay a Sleeping." A Christmas Carol. The 

Music by H. J. Gaunttett, Mus. Doc. 6d. 
''Hark to the Merry BeUs." A Christmas Carol, in Duet, 

Chorus, and Solo. The Words and Music composed by T. L. 

Fowle, Mus. Doc. is. 
The Poor Man's Christmas Carol. On Card, with Music, id. 
Divers Carols for Christmass and Sundry Tydes of Holy 

Church, with apt Votes to sing 'em withall, newly set forth in 

fit and sober Composures. By Arthur Henry Brown, is. 6d. 
** When Christ was Bom." A Christmas Carol, from the Har- 

lelan MS. in the British Museum. Set to Music by A. H. Brown. 

Dedicated to the Bishop of Oxford. Is. 

A Carol for New Tear's Day. Set to Music 1^ A. H. Brown. 

Dedicated to the Bishop of Brechin. 1 s. 
An Spiphany CaroL Set to Music by A. H. Brown. Dedicated 

to the Rev. Or. Pusey. Is. 
SSaster Carol. Set to Music by A. H. Brown. ^Dedicated to the 

Bishop of Salisbury. Is. 6d. 

•* Joyful Bise, O Christian People 1" M nsic by the Rev. G. H . 
Curteis. Words by the Rev. A. H. Wyatt. '* Waken, Christian 
Children !*' Words and Melody by the Rer. S. C. Hamerton. 4d. 

** Joy and Gladness." A Christmas Carol. Written to an Ancient 
Melody, by the Rer. J. M. Neale, M.A. Harmonized for Four 
Voices, with orwithoutaccompaniment,by theRev. S. S. Great- 
heed, M.A. Price 6d. 

A Collection of Nine Anoient Christmas Carols. Arranged 
for Pour Voices. By Edmund Sedding. is. The Words se. 
pamtely, l^d. 

A Collection of Anoient Carols for Christmas and other 
Tides. Arranged for Four Voices. By Edmund Sedding, 
Editor of " Ancient Chrirtmas Carols," &c. Is. 6d. Words Ud. 

A Third Collection of Nine Anoient English and I>utoh 
Christmas Carols. By Edmund Seddmg. is. Od. 
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An Saster OaroL The melody of a Sequence of the TUrteentli 

Century, with Accompaniment j the words from two ancient 

Carols. By the Rey. J. M. Neale. 3d. 
** We have Risen very Xlarly ." Carol for Mayday. The W<nd8 

flrom the * * Old Church Porch. *» Composed and arranged for Four 

Voices, by the Rev. H. L. Jenner, LL.B. Sd. 



Hymns for Idlitle Children. By the aothor of " The Lord of the 

Forest," " Moral Songs," &c. Set to Music by Dr. Gkiuntlett. 

Suitable for Schools or Families. 3s. 6d. } cloth 58. 
IComin^ and Svening Hymns. From the " Hymns for Little 

Children," set to Music for the use of Schools and Families. 

By Dr. Gauntlett. 3d. each. 
Narrative Hymns for Village Schools. By the author of 

*' Hymns for Little Children." Set to Music for one or two roioes 

byA.F. 2s. 6d. 
Aooompanying Tunes to the Hymns for Infant Children. 

Edited by the Rev. J. B. Dykes, M.A., Mus. Doc. is. 
The Child's G^race before and after Meat. Set to simple 

music, by Dr. Oauntlett. 8d. 
Prose Hymn for Children. By the Rev. W. J. Jenl^ns, Rector 

of Flmngham. 7s« per 100. 
** He is coming, He is coming." Hymn for Advent. Words by 

the author of" Hymns for Little Children." Music by the Rev. 

£. T. Codd, M.A. 3d., on card 6d. 
Harvest Hymn, " O sing the Song of Harvest." By R. C. from 

the (hiardian. Set to Music for Four Voices, suitable for ordinary 

Choirs. By the Rev. Henry £. Havergal, M.A. 4d. 
Harvest Hymn. Words by thd Rev. J. M. Neale. The Mnsic 

composed by Henry 6. Duf&eld. 6d. 
Kins Alfred's Hymn. <* As the Sun to brighter Skies.*' Ar- 

ranged to ancient masic, by Dr. Smith. 6d. 

" The Threefold Heavens of G^lorious Height." The words 

flrom the "Cathedral." The Music by M. A. W. Is. 
Songs of the Toung Pilgrim, Arom ** Pascal the PUgrim." Set 

to Music by W. Fox, w^ Introductory Remarks by the Rev. S. 

Monro, M.A. is. 
A Song for the Times. Words by the Rev. J. M. Neale. The 

Music (arranged for Four Voices) by the Rev. J. W. Rumsey. Sd. 
*' Dear is the Morning Gale of Spring." A Sacred Soi«> 

The Poetry from the ** Christian Year." The Music by J. F. D. 

Tonge, M.D. 28. 
To the Bedbreast : a Song. The Words by the late Rev. 0. 

Cornish. The Music by T. J.Jones. 8s. 
"Here's to the Cause, to that Gk>od Cause.** The Wordi 

by the Rev. J. M. Neale. Set to Music in Four Parts, by A. H. 

Brown, is. i 

"The Better Iiand." The Poetry by Mrs. Hemans. The Marie , 

by R. Redhead. Dedicated to the Rev. W. U. Richards, ss. ' 

The Chorister's Hymn. On Card, 4d. J 

\_A Complete Catalogue supplied oh application.^ \J I 



